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;. ■ ¥ Newcastle, -V JU., Sovj* 

^-jeaitor,— ■ 4- 

is of omission In royarda to r*&" 
for the War Cry iluniif lusf th(^ 
hav<J beefcj-rtany. ii'iii.tfl.fijtfe, cMt. 
oea have been somewhat asiJtSS* 

at Feferboro' wlu.n yb'u'last 
om rae. I tried io Uo my. duty 

plnc*V <\<Mt- out blf.iiyiu truth 

and sinner, fearlessly. Every. 

tlittf- town tTcutcd mo -like & 
ind gnvd mo what 1 would *aifc 
ind-FIre: Bond jo« at 11 p.m. at'ota 

I took It as'a eomplinitint to thW 
n' Artnyl HklWlujuli : aidty 'tw 

I WW&yt'oWan Pdrson remarKed 
i'6-plAtfolrtn: "It' innsL bo eiK 
i'e to 1 •haw S send-on like that;* 
Should say bo, my dear friend ; 

tab' Salvation Army io do' It, 
)ttawo,'all t>. -K.' round my d'aii' 
er'tat'd' mother hard at work arid 
3 possible, prirtslni,* God tat- bless 1 -' 
urnerable. Good home, Hui'round- 1 
'ery'c"ornT6rt,' working nnd plmtnV 
■scheming to : bless and luilp'thMf 
,'OnIy ttrlrttftti allokutliur, seVeiV 
d sla'-Boya; tn'b' girls promoted- 
*-^ond aaked her father ir ho 1 did' 
r'lhb bells ring, and stretching 
arMa'-to' heaven shouted, "Coitio,' 
rtne,' come, eome- 1" stepped Into 
:16t antt>n,way to thu clory land, 
or the family, loo good lor (US 
A.I-' midnight, along on the Mini- 
lirTesV^tartiipins over tlio led on 
P-oonnd coast of Newfoundlaitd, 
r on 'the platform fiiL-inp un ex- 
>»d, I Have fancied I h;ive liciirtf 
e of that sister eoylnp;, "Tom;' go" 
> you best for Jesus and dying 
Antrtlier- Btatcr'nelitlnt' away as • 
L. ■ Captain. ■ Two more ovongetv 
inlngf pouIb- for Jeau«. Another 
iting far an opportunity to tator 
ork.. Still another standing -by 
[Sbaud, superintending Sunday 

.Thank God for good sisters. 
•e a. great blessing to me. Five 
>, all. saved, Praluo God ! Two- 
lUs business men In the great 
Pest, octtva Christian torupcrance 
, out andiout for the right every 
Another saved Methodist I'oxson 
ia best. Still another cviuiKeHet 
toba. Youngest,, good liw. Two 
me an officer la tho Salvatloa 
tho bad boy of the family but 
y oonicflvOUT 'OO- top. Deur old 
nd mother thinks we are all right. 
tnS' tt* 1 'haVd dB'icome homo and 
iJ*m*lt>le>ror ail 1 hatlfls stlllj big" 
tender,- full of love and sympathy ' 

II Mike/Not wealthy, nor great; 
sd^' haM-woTkliig and linppjV 
3od I God" Mesa them all! No* 
tee hoHiS: an*' rnather after nil. 
ntiae tear-myselraway from 
-oa& Urn BfliwitoldiiB Hemorlas, 
»-Mon«r*ai; 'visited for a fbV 
. old battl'e-fietft at Point St; 

Nlco lo" havo somebody Bind 
ou, hr" tr 5 ri6t"T 'Had Ju t :i lline to 
I sco books poor lltilt irisged 
; who when I hrst a« them 

have boots to come to meeting. 
He souls. Parents once vu J' well- 
:ono down, through mlhfovtutit>. 

of refinement still, l-:iutlful 

spirit. After sorou pimmt one 
Fl-aflkfl-sor beautifully, ■ -i»o you 
: we would ask Jeisus '"41 Ho 
:lng lUtlo brotlior out of ).ii*on J" 
lib- broken hearts anil illflitcd 
I -WB8 glad lo seo tlicm nt;ai», 
»no moro family, Slstei- i;n Hocks. 
Quebec late at night. Sii'L'wlth 

friend. Captain Park.r. Bponl 

week-end at eampbellt.-ii, N. D. 
itrtKul people;- I IntenfU-l i:oll£!Cl- 
ttlo towards tiny, fare. 'Jiiu Cap- 
not have her travelling The 
oVe-ino $3 for her. . I Hkn my now 
d. The people'' ore exircmely 
Phere are taTea'.'yery l>u:iutlfui 
main tho I^lBtrtct, We l^va n«t 

.advantageB^miiiry: lareci' P^f* 
it w© chailertge |he;PToi-iiicd for 
ound ftflvanoo'-jon, present llgurea 
;ho' next "six tetinths, Wo may 
,-ery sniati.j&t'.itow, but ! would 

remember that/amull p.«JPlo a " 
r caprible "of 'Browlne If ""»' l aro 
* properly. Just give »s (Imo 

If wa do not 'make some of thorn 
id mighty ploeea stare a little. 

In God Bind'Katti work will do it. 
bo done I'-' t '•■'■ 

in tlioVBrdod'aid-Flrn. . : 

T. ; Ai'.'MiiOI'JE, A" 1 ^' 



. K..':Ho'vlew:i' Bi.'BBdler Addb», . 
OapeiVKn-'-offlaersi sayn. • Ofpccre , 
islderaDly by: not mnjdiw ' t^-: 
aha:)i6eplr>ef. ; ln oloeo- touch with 
cahL. Ab& ■*«« itnaUJomiro theU 
coJopMtttlOn ! 'ln;Bll yor.r undcr- 
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1TH faith, hope, and love we 
once more send forth our 
Christmas War Cry. 



1 HIS Isbub Is by fur the largest 
that our organization has ever 
attempted to clroulate through the 
Territory. 



@ 



, ECKON1NG (our readers to every 
copy, which Is the proportion we 
_j cnlculato on, this paper should be 
read by by two hundred thousand Indi- 
viduals. 

IT will bo Interesting to our many 
friends and comrades to know that 
when this iBsue Is In the hands ot 
the public, that wing of the Salvation 
Army whleh Is led on by Field Commis- 
sioner Miss Booth will have made the 
biggest circulation— that is in proportion 
to population— of any of the fifty Salva- 
tion Army V.'ar Crys and nlfcgozinea ot 
the world (excepting, perhaps. Australia, 
of which we aro uncertain). To God, who 
blesses our efforts, be the glory. 



mHE paper has been gotten up with 
very good feeling throughout As 
In tho post,, our photo-etching, 
composing, press, and despatching de- 
partments havo rendered every possible 
co-operation to the Editorial Department 
In the effort to produce a good and at- 
tractive number. This has been tho, case 
oven down to little Freddie, tho printers' 
messenger boy, who has been as obliging 
as a boy could possibly, be. God bless 
them all, 

•*> ESFECTING tho contents wo ore 
|Sf hopeful that a perusal' will win 
i ™ HA from one and all the verdict. 
"Tho best yet." Keeping to tho Christ- 
mas idea, and following the pattern of 
tho Master, Who was— we say It with all 
reverence— a wonderful story-teller, we 
Have supplied, plenty or : stories, from 
,enl Hfo of course, but thoy nre all writ- 
ten with a purpose, and. although somo 
straight things are sald-ln love— wo do 
not believe anyone can read this Christ- 
mas War Cry without either being better 
for It, or In a, state of greatsr condemn- 
ation, and we confidently look for con- 
versions and sanctlllcitlons as a result 
of Its visit, to. the homes of the pcoplo. 

* VVlg * HILB wehave met with much 
flf/l§ consideration from our cant rib-'" 
,**" "tofs. every one of whom are 
vv„ a ?r? COI ? c ' and cfl n,pn>y write for the 
war cry by crowding something else out, 
and to eaeh of .whopv the Editorial 8tn ft 
^ntJ£n n '' 2° mwt eapec'a-Ily and 
trratcfully mention. our Field Commls- 

roT,!"' S 2^ B ?°, th ' wh0BB reaI sympathy 
for the Editorial people, and deep Inter- 
est in their work has never flagged, Out 
of a continual whirl of thronging duties, 
S£7™ % c , m * f 1 ™"«i'tt«ve importance, . 
™ i,i ft?^™ 1 wlth a Beneroslty which 
win b* highly appreciated wherovsr' tha 




- from - 

$he General 



9=b tha Salvation Soldiers throughout tha 
territory. 



My Dear Comrades : 

SEND you my Christmas greetings and 
congratulations, and join you in your 
rejoicing on the Anniversary of the Advent 
of the Saviour of mankind, the Author of Peace, 
and the Deliverer from Sin, and Misery, and Hell. 
But not only did He come into our poor world two 
thousand years ago, He has come into your hearts, 
He has carried away your sins. You realize His 
presence. You glory in His power. Go on liv- 
ing under His smile, fulfilling His purposes in 
your everyday life and publishing His Salvation 
until your whole Territory is filled with the joyful 
sound of conquering grace ; and then help me to 
send the glad tidings of Mercy throughout the 
Empire, the Republic, and all around the world. 

My precious daughter, the Field Commis- 
sioner, is, I know, one in heart and soul with both 
you and me in this purpose, and will, I am sure, 
do what mortal woman can do to translate it into 
actual fact. Stand by and help her ail you can in 
this great undertaking. 

I hope soon to see you again, to bring some 
spiritual gift with me, and to derive some strength 
and cheer of heart from fellowship with my faith- 
ful and dear comrades. 

Believe me, 

Your affectionate General, 



\^tu*^ Lnr^ ^> 
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paper goes, given many hours of her 
tlrtia to the writing of our principal con- 
trtbutlon— "Tho Btahie Dcor," and "Old 
Tiff," a, charming story for her special 
proteges— the children. We may aloo add 
here that freouent testimony to the valus 
of Mies Booth's writings from those who 
have been spiritually benefitted thereby, 
has Invariably followed the appearonco 
of her contributions to tha War Cry, and 
these, we believe, will be no less useful 



Virgin Mary, who was truly man and 
truly God, who redeemed us with His 
blood when tie suffePeS eruclllxlon on 
Calvary nineteen hundred years ago, we 
each and all belong— to Him with all our 
Interests for tlmo and eternity, and It 
any reader daeu not rccoglzc this owner- 
ship, and has not yielded him— or her- 
self to God through Clirtat, we entreat 
you DO BO NOW. "Be ye reconciled to 
God" "for He (God) lialli made Him 
(Christ) to be Bin for us Who knew no 
sin that we mlglu be made the righteous- 
ness of God In Him." "Behold the 
Lamh of God, which taketli away the 
sin of the world." 

"He died that wo might be torejvon. 

He died to make us good ; 
That we might go at last to heaven, 

Saved by His precious blood." 



Gbfistmas 
* Graekefs 

DONE UP IH TWO PARCELS. 

By MAJOR FRIEDRIOH. 

I -F1AIW SODAS. 

CHRIST was born in a rough stablo- 
not In a Marble Palace, 

CHH1BT was born in Bethlehem, the 
village— not In Jerusalem, the Capital. 

CHRIST was born of a woman : like 
the poorest he was acquainted with warn 
and suffering from His Infancy. 

CHRIST might have descended Croni 
Heaven with a perfect human body, es- 
pecially created Lo endure oxtraordinay 
strain, and escaped the long years or 
erowine Into manhood and contributing 
by manual labor to the support of tha 
family. 



CHRIST, nevertheless was 
Man, ns Ho is truly God. 



truly 



In helping on the great soul-harvest tot 
Jesus. 



IN conclusion we pray our God and 
Father to give to one and oil to. 
whom theoe papers come, "A Merry 
Christmas." and may it be a. merriment 
which springs from & heart at peace with 
God through faith in Jesus Christ To 
Him who waa born at Bethlehem of the 



CHRIST preached not by argumenta- 
tive sermons, hut by kindly deeds. 



£t£6C9SK3 
II -FANCV SI3CUXT3. 
-TOeSta*. 

Let your life be tho Star of Bethlehem 
that shall lend the wise men to tho Sav- 
iour truly cradled In your heart. 



Tno Snenftarda. 

But first let the good tidings be known 
to the shepherds of our lmm^lnto neigh- 
borhood, that they may fall down and 
worship Him. 



Tho Message. 

Lot your Joy speak. "Glory to God in 
the hlshcst," your thoughts form, 
•'Peace on earth," and your actions loud- 
ly proclaim, "Good will toward man.' 



Tha Stasia . 

Remember there Is never room In the 
Inn for Jesus. He prefers to live In the 
heart of the poor in spirit, and use rathci 
his crude abilities, than live with the 
man whose mind and nffcctlon la closely 
absorbed with the trndlns, ontlne and 
drinking life. 

Tho Cattle . 

Christ still chooses rather to be born 
again In the heart of tho drunkard, be- 
tween tho ass or Ijrnnr.i nco and the ox 
of brute strength, than In the mind of the 
modern Pharisee, where educated Ignor- 
ance stalks ahout like the donkey In the 
tiger's pkln. 



alii 
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The Little Scarlet Figure. 



BY THE FIELD COMMISSIONER. 



-«4* 





IS real name wag Fred 
Oodfrcy, but It was so 
long since he had been 
called anything but "Old 
Tift" that many had al- 
most forgotten thut he 
had ever owned any 
other. 



" Tiff l>y Name anl Tiff by H&ture," 



declared Mrs. ScrogglnB, of the one store 
of which the village could boast. Mrs, 
Serogglns, was a voice at great authority 
and public opinion entirely agreed with 
her. 

Tiff's disagreeable temper, as disagree- 
able tempers always do, had been grow- 
Ing stronger and blaelccr ever since the 
Saturday, now twenty years ago, when 
the report had spread through Barberton 
that Squire had a new groom> and that 
the individual was as "sour as crab, 
apples." But closer acquaintance with 
Godfrey-lf such a word could be applied 
to the short cold folks which was all the 
strange man ever permttted-soon con- 
vinced the village that there were other 
traits In the new-comer's character be- 
sides his sourness to be held In disfavor. 
That he was a hard drinker soon be- 
came an evident fact, though he suc- 
ceeded in keeping the upper hand on hi* 
appetite whllo serving his master and 
his horses. This very circumstance 
C au"d a great deal of. talk In Barberton. 
The" "wives o£ smith and Brooks and 
Scrogglns were Indignant at the thought 
that a tippler like the groom could man- 
aEU to keep his situation while their 
drunken husbands had lost many through 
the same cause, and the men of the vil- 
lage lodged, their particular grievance 
against him In the fact that he gulped 
down his liquor at the bar o£ the "Bar- 
berton House," without so much as lis- 
tening to, lei. alono taking part In. the 
bar-room gossips. 

But old Tiff's new and ugly name naa 
really been given him by the younger 
folks of the village, who soon begnn tt> 
loolt n r ni) Mm n» their greatest enemy. 
The boys 

AJwayo ■vThlppcl ttalr Tops out o! H1b 
Olumsy "Way 

and the little girts crossed tho road with 
their dolls lest his ■ scrowllng glance 
should foil upon them. If he spoke at all 
as he passed, It was but to tell them to 
"get out of the road," or "shut up your 
nolso." All kinds of terrifying stories 
had been handed down from the big boys 
who were now at work on the farms, for 
tho warning of tho little boys, now oc- 
cupying their benches In the village 
school-talcs in which Old Tiff's uuklnd- 
ness and bad temper was the contre 
figure. It was said that one fearful oc- 
casion he had ducked two unfortunate 
lads into the horse-pond for making 
gnmo of him, nnd the funny hat. which 
ho wore whilst In tho coach yard. 

So Old Tiff soon became a living terror 
and the one dreaded figure to every child 
at the village. 

A tew years later, when the only bit. of , 
hnlr that Old Tift could, boast of,.wa» 
almost grey, thero mm to live at the 
aquire's houso a little orphan niece, a 
little child whose name was Kttty, her . 
ago wus six. To this arrangement Old - 
Tiff was mueh opposed, although he 
dare not say so, but ho hated children, 
and the fact that his master and mistress 
hair not got any, had nlways been reason 
for srent satisfaction to Tin*. Henoe the 
receiving of orders to go and meet the ■ 
little new-comer, arriving by the. one 
train of the day, brought forth a tornado 
of ileroc and unkind expressions. 

" Sever Owld floe the Ctooa of OUilun, 
So-Wfty, 

but to break, upsot and pest," said Old 
Tiff to the red, fat-faced boy who cleaned 
the boots and knives, and whose silent 
lips showed he had proved that to make 
no reply waB much tho safer when Tiff 



to be bothered with a waiting round on 
youngsters they'll tlnd I's going to do 
notnln' of tho sort. She'll soon find out 
she'll have to keep out of my Bight," and 
after a few other even- more - unkind 
things than we caro to write Old Tift 
mads his way to lli^ stables to prepare 
the rig. 

Mrs. foster, the Squire's wile was a 
very motherly and kind-hearted woman 
and was moro than delighted at being 
.ablo to take into her home tho left little 
cnlld of her husband's sister. 

"Or course, my dear," sho had saJd to 
Mr. foster, "we could do no other than 
allow the child to share our home, and 
I am sure, had not your denr sister been 
taken so suddenly, she would bavc ex- 
pressed her wish tor ua to do so and te 
adopt her for life. She Is a sweet little 
thing and will In no way disturb the 
peace of the house." 

Mr, Foster had evidently needed some 
persuading to see the question in the 
same light as his wife, for It was with 
mueh roluctancy ho sighed, "Yes, my 
dear. I think you are right. 1 suppose 
it is our duty." So It was with a greot 
deal of happy agitation Mrs, Foster fully 
Instructed Mary and sent her running 
down stalra to tell Tiff that he was to 
see 

Tie Bub "Well Tuokod Bound llttto 
ISiuBltty'sZneea 

and the big shawl mound her shoulders, 
as it was only about Bis weeks before 
Christmas, and tho weather had turned 
In so sharp and eold that the village haa 
had to put Its thick winter snow coat on. 



Wo will not slay to explain the sulky 
way In which Tiff received thu message, ., 
or what unkind thoughts ho had In bis 
heart. But Mary felt quite sure be had 
heen drinking again, and drinking heavily 
too. The rig was at the station none too 
early, for Tiff had aearcely well, pulled 
up Brown Bess, when: u lady ntepped out ■ 
of the station door, loklng first to the - 
right nnd then to tho left, holding in her;; 
hand 

A. Slight, ffalr Little CHrl In a-BrlgHt 
Soarlet Qoat anil Sood- 

Tiff, approaching the lady with a touch 
of hia cap, soon gave the Information 
that ho had been sent to meet and take 
- the "little Miss" to the Squire's home, 
' and a few minutes later found the little 
red-coated girl passing through the 
streets of the village to her now home. 

"Woald you mind telling me your 
nunio 1" she asked, "then I shall know 
;■ what-, to call ypu, as my dear mnmma 
used to tell mo always- to say people'B 
names when I sprite to them— cause It's 
proper." 

"Mr. Godfrey," was the gruff reply. 

"Mr. Goodtcy," repeated the child, "that 
Is a nice name, it. begins with good— 
Good-fey." 

"No it don't," grumbled the old man," 
giving Brown Bess an impatient laBti 
with the whip ; but tho correction 
seemed to bo unheeded, and tho llttlo lips 
prattled on. 

"I spose Ifs cause you're a very good 
man like my puppa was. My nume Is 
only Kitty— my puppa used to call me 
Kittens, cause I used to skip about like 
one, and my mumma used to call me 
. ICltty. My mumma and puppa are both 
dead, and now I have no one to play 
.. with ma, and love me and kiss jne like 
they used to, and sometimes I can't help^ 
cwylng when I think about my mummo* 
being gone away so' 1 far, hut mumma 
said I mustn't cry, that 

She Would Only be in the Sty, 

and the sky looks quite near to-day, 
doesn'L It, Mr. GuoJfc-y. Shu aalu" one 
day :f I was very good she would see 
me and kiss me and love me ngaln, 
causo sho said somebody would fetch 
me up to see her. But they haven't 
come yot," and here the little lips puck- 
ered, and llttlo Kitty, In crying tones, 
added.- "Will you kiss mo sometimes, . 
Mr.' Goodfey ? as a ltlnd of make up for 
mi tne nmes 1 can't be kissed." 

Old Tiff could never remember feeling 
so uncomfortable in his life. Ho thought, 
what could the child be thinking about— 
what could sho mean. The little thing 
. eould not really havo noticed his wicked, 
ugly old face, with all Its deep hard lines, 





too, she knew nothing of his bsd llle— 
no. one could ever want to kiss him, and 
Tiff would have laughed right out at the 
Idea, only the one quick look down at 
the. little scarlet figure, using the tiny 
cuff of her coat sleeve to wipe the tears 
Trom the, two blue eyes, seemed to bo too 
much for even' a heart as' cold and as 
hard as his own, -and there was some- 
thing like a dimness m the ripht eye, 
which Old Tiff would never admit was 
any other than the effect of the eold on 
his poor Bight, hut which In reality was 
exactly 

Tlie Same Thin* FlUlng u» Sis Qtvr 
Bye 

which HtUo Kitty wiped with her fur 
cuff out of her two blue one. 

But there was no time to think. ttW - 
child was crying, and he must try to 
stop her. "Would you like to drive thft 
horse, little Mlsay," said Tiff, and two 
white mlts took hold or the reins, one 
In each hand. 

"What Is the horse'B namo ? I do think 
it Is a pretty one." Being so relieved 
that the conversation had changed 
Old Tiff answered, "Brown Bess." In 
much gentler tones than was ever his 
custom. 



OLD TIFF AMD KITTY. 



•■DoTouLoyett?'' 

?£ l T '5,?" ,el,t hls ore,ltl1 a « f.c ques- 

x ; .^ hat a,a h ° fcnow about |ove ' 

Just then the large white house of tho 
a<iuire- 3 came In sight, and the pointing 
out of this to Kitty again took her at- 
tention off the reply to her question. 

^ B B ™ n a3 ,he rl & pulled up at the 
house Tiff's manner was as cold and hard 
tib usual. Ho took no further notice of 
!^ C ^ d ' 0Xcept tlmt ono °' ^e sei-wmto 
Mia that Instead of hla driving away 
immediately to the stables ho watehen 
the llttlo scarlet figure until the big 
doors had closed It from his slclit. 

it was only Brown Bess, who for a 
wonder was allowed to take tier own 
r,.^. E ? lnB round t0 the slaulci, tiat 
night, heard Old Tiff mutter, "Well, It 
tncres been no angels on carlh before, 
there s aartlli one on it now, and that 
one was a'comlng right down In the road 
or on ugly i d r c i IOW Mk6 me Komchow 
sorry I bees ever said nowt 'lout th« 
Child aoomlng-no- father, no motherl- 
and it s a hard world to be left In wllh- 
""*. ?'*"<* 0' them. Still stupid like 
brtngln' a child hcre-childrcn no good 
no wayo-these village hrats nre tho pest 
or a fellow's life-like to hang them all 
of a row. Would I kiss her ? nnd did 1 
love It 7— 

Omt yjgir ow Follow tiso »«, 

kissing llttlo bit of was like hcr-Bnrltn 
she'd melt all away— 'cldea what I know 
about klssln, and what'e Brown Bws 
know about lovln'." 

(To be Continued.) 

•" ' ii ■m> i — — 

O " (lod never called anybody to be 
anything but holy. 

O "When speaking to the early dis- 
ciples He said, 'Follow Me,' Ho dldnt 
mean Just come and enjoy My coir .any 
and so to Heaven- Many thougr bo; 
but when they, found he was go ig to 
finish at the bloody Cross, instead ( ' the 
sparkling throne, they followed HL.i n° 




. Bhe knew nothing of his bad lite- 
one could ever wttnt to kiss him, and 
r would have laughed rlsht out m the 
>> only the one quick look down at 
little scarlet figure, using- tho tlnj 
f ol her coat sleeve to wipe the tears 
m the two blue eyes, seemed to be too 
cli ror even a heart as' cold and us 
d as his own, and there was some- 
iff like a dimness in the right oya 
Ich Old Tlir would never admit was 
' other than the effect of the cold on 
poor sight, hut which In reality was 
etly 

) Same Tito* BlUta* nv Sis Qrey 



ch Httlo Kitty wiped with her rur 

out of her two hiuo one. 
it there was no time to think, tire 
d was crying, and he must try to 
> her "Would you like to drlvo the 
ie, Httlo Missy," said Tiff, und two 
te mils took hold of the reins, one 
Nich hand, 

Vhat Is the horse's name ? I do ihlnk 

3 a pretty one." Being bo relieved 

tile conversation had ulmrtEcd 

Tlir answered, "Brown Bess," In 
h gentler tones than was over his 
om, 

"»o Ton Love it?" 

tit ca,, El t hls breat]1 nt flie quM _ 

t hL *., '. a hC htlOW abOUt IOV0 1 

then the Inrge white house of the 
res came In sight, and the pointing 
i«n "liM° Kltly nBaln took l.or at- , 
ion off the reply to her question. 

soon as the rig pulled up nt the 
=,.ni 3 , mann er was as cold and hard 
*«! 6 toclt no fur ">er nolleo of 
.hild except that one of the servants 

that Instead of hln driving nivay 
m?i V t0 the stnDlca h ° "atehed 
little scarlet figure until the big 
5 had closed It from his sight. 
was only Brown Bess, who for a 
ier was allowed to take Her own 

going round to the sublet; thai 
, heard Old Tiff mutter, "Well, It 
is been no angels on earth before, 
>s sartln one on It now, und that 
vus a coming right down In tho road 
i ugly old fellow like mc. Homehow 

l bees ovor said nowt 'bout the 

a. comlng-no- father, no mother- 
tea hnrd world to be left In wlth- 
elther of them, still stupid lilt* 
"i a child here-chlldrcn no good 
lye-rthese village brats are tho pest 
fellow's life— like to -hang them all 
rpw^ Would I kiss her ? nnd did I 

«&t Vttly Old ffollaw Uko He, 

8 Httlo hit of wax like lier-sarlln 
hiclt all. away— 'cldea what I Know 
klssfn, and what's Brown Bras . 
about lovln'." 

(To be Continued.) 



'God HoVar called anybody to bs 

l"e but holyi 

When Speaking-, to the early dla- 
Ho sold, 'Follow Me,' He d'dnt 

Just come and onjoy My ear jany 

to to Heaven. Many thougi , so ; 
:hey 



the bloody 
throne, tl 



I HI. 




To r|is Old Comrades. 

r-jra V UK Alt COM HADES :- 
yjSlvR 1 have been very 111, and have 

§f§Q;| been away from the battle for 
IEvS some months— this you know. It 
™*M | lftH boon a great sorrow to me, 

NOW, thank God, I am nearly on tile 
top again, physically. Spiritually, I have 
been on the top all through. Moro than 
ever 1 am convinced that there Is nothing 
like having a top experience In your soul. 

1 want here to thank you Tor your 
proyors and sympathy, which I am sure 
you have given me, out of a kind heart. 
When I have been tempted to be unduly 
cast down, through being obliged to keep 
so long from the actual day to day eon- 
lllct, the asauraneo of your continued re- 
membrance of me has helped up my 
spirits. Now I am almost better-^althougn 
not sufficiently strong to be at the bat- 
tle'B front, 1 am within the smoke of the 
shot, and in the councils for future con- 
flicts lu tho Commander's tent On th<> 
buttie-lleld, 

I want to add to the new blessings, 
new tmpetus, and new enthusiasm which 
arc going out with this War Cry my de- 
sires for you, my dear comrades, and 
putting Uicm all Into two words' they 
would say, "Go faster 1" 

Through this Illness I have had 
mors time for thought, and while 
1 have seen how much we have 
dono and are doing— In fact, perhaps 
there Is no one beside us doing so well— 
1 have yet come to the conclusion that 
we don't go half fast enough. We wont 
to £0 ten times faster all through tbe 
coming year. The i'lag must go faster. 
Every Salvationist must follow It faster. 
You and I must go foster. Faster Ir, our 
prayer, faster In our faith, faster In our 
itghtlns— and when 1 say fighting X 
don't mean parade, but war. The world 
goes quickly— far too quickly In sin . and 
sorrow. We must keep pace with the. 
foe's armies by the quick march of our 
powerful battalions. 

i-orhupa this has been half, If not all, 
the reason of the poor show. you have 
made In your warfare. You have been 
too slow. The devil has been on the 
ground and carried oir the victory be- 
fore you had got onto the field. My 
dear comrade, 1 tell you It will take you 
all your time to RUM the race— If you 
try to walk It you will lose it. This Is 
what thousands are doing— trying to drag 
through what can only be got through 
by throwing in all the speed, strongth 
and effort of soul and body. 

I tell you it will take all the watching 
and all the praying and nil the trying 
you can do to get yourself to Heaven, 
anyway to stand In a front place when 
you do gut there : and It will take all tho 
giving of physical power and sympathy, 
and feeling and emotion of soul to got 
anybody elBS there. Thereloro you can- 
not afford to bo slow In running this 
great raco that the Lord hac marked out 
Tor you. 

Remember the Crown and the roward 
that Is at the end, and push on with all 
your might and with all speed. Jesus 
wasted no time In coming to save you 
and me, aud His children cannot afford 
to wosto any time In following Him ana 
In Bnvlng others. 

Again 1 thank you for your prayers. 
You will go on to pray for me, I am sure. 
My whole being Is moro wrapped up In 
the Flag to-day than ever before.. Hence, 
only the graoo of Jesus can enable no to 
wall patiently for my returning strongth 
and vigor. 

God bless you I i^ook up and push on, 
-and push on quickly I 

U. T. JACOBS, 

Chief Secretary. 
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ENSIGN SIMS. 



Chapter I. 

A, Daughter's Disgrace. 




Christmas Eve. 
Tno snow DUO 

Utimi lilllll'b' 

liUliliy bliicu 

UIUIUUIH, t> u 

mat uy even- 
ing ail uu-Luit 

WHS CHHIieii 111 

tvliiie apparel, 
ready to wel- 
come that 
morning when 
thousuuds of 
voices rend 
the skies with 
songs of 
praise In hon- 



or of the "oneo babe of Bethlehem," 

The falling snow and howling wind out- 
siae mado tne anterior oi tne utile 
thatehed cottage, with Us glowing flro 
on the open hearth, appear the more 
cosy. By cheerful blazing logo sat an 
aged couple warming their hands and 
reviewing the past. For forty years had 
those two trodden the pathof life to- 
gether—not without their sorrows, for 
more than one cloud had burst o'er their 
heads and brought darkness into thett 
little homo. • The hardest blow that bad 
been allowed to enter that little cottage 
was dealt out to them Just ten years 
before the occasion of which we write. 
No, It was not death that had bereaved 
the parents and fast whitened their al- 
ready turning hair— death would have 
been a welcome guest, for the parents' 
sorrow would not have been as -those 
that have, no hope — the blow came 
through the darling of their hearts. 

Ada, Uielr only ehlld, and sunshine or 
the home, was a. pure, loving, devoted 
daughter, never causing her fond par- 
ents an anxious thought. Jivcry Sunday 
morning, with her arm clasped in that 
of her father's, she wended her way to 
tho country church, where the clear, 
sweet tones of her voice rang- forth 
above the voices of the others who 
formed the village choir." 

"Ada," was a household word, she 
was often to be seen running her errands 
of mercy carrying light and sunshine 
Into tho homes clouded by sorrrow. The 
sick of the village were never neglected 
by her, and her simple prayer often did 
tho patients 

Hare aosfl tHan THelr Doctors' Visit. 

A special service was the attraction at 
the little church on Christmas Day, ten 
years before the SSrlfltmas referred to 
at the beginning <jfi3Dy story. Ada was 
to fulfill, an important part and her last 
rehearsal had been declared "perfection," 

Christmas morning found the Church 
paoked to the door. The time. to. begin 
the special service arrived— but Add came 
not. ■..,■■,. 

Could she be sick 7 

A messenger was ot ence despatched 
to the home to enquire— hut only to And 
tho humble cottago a. valo of tears. Both 
father and mother were paralyzed with 
grief.; they had not seen Ada since tho 
evening before, and her disappearance 
was a. complete puzzle to them. ' 

It was ovenlng beforo any light was 
thrown upon tho mystery, ftheh It was 

rumored that Edward — . -ho son of 

a wealthy, landowner had also neon miss- 
ing since the previous evening. 

This Is the blow that had so swiftly 
whitened tho locks of the aged couple 
who sat hy the open fire on this Christ- 
mas Eve. J 

Ten years havo passed, hut Ada Is not . 
forgotten. Never a day has passed dur- 



Tue clock struck the midnight hour, 
and the first moments of Christmas bad 
dawned ere the last sentence of their 
earnest prayers reached heaven. Trutj, 
they were prayers of tenrs— more than 
words-but God, who rends the henrt, 
could not allow those tears to be un- 
answered, for He has promised that 
" WH1.LE THEY AS.E YET SPEAKING 
1 W1I.L, HEAR." 

Chapter II. 

Trie Carol Singers and the Woman in the 
Garret 

" Christians avake, salute the happy morn, 
Wheretm the Sanuiif of vumkirut was torn; 

Jlisr to adore the ntyHtry Bj iove. 

Which Acfib, nfQnyctii chanted from etow." 

The large town clock had Just chimed 
twelve. The eonstant tread or many feet 
had . turned the fallen snow Into slush 
and mud In the crowded thoroughfare. 
-The midnight silence was unbroken, ex- 
cept by the occasional brawl of a few 
men who, In honor or the approaching 
day, had been participating too freely In 
fire water. 

Standing at a corner where four streets 
met, were =ls Army lassies singing their 
Christmas carol and telling of a Saviour's 
birth. Their clear sweet singing at such 
an early hour made those who through 
the windows had caught the strains 
think of the first Christmas, when angels 
broke the early morning quiet by singing 
tho Saviour to earth. 

On a heap of straw In a garret close by 
lny n woman vainly trying to sleep. In 



spite of herself thoughts of home and 
of fond parents crowded Into . her mind 
until her misery overwhelmed her. Ris- 
ing quickly she placed a. shawl around 
her shoulders, nnd taking her bnlty In 
her arms, she rushed out Into the dark- 
ness, determined to end all by one des- 
perate plunge; In the river. 

She pauses— strains of music reach her 
ears. "Yes," she gasps,. '"the very. hymn 
that mother taught me," 

Chapter HI. 

The Hospital Ward. 

"Trend softly, she's slnklug fost," KnUl 
the doctor as the Army Captain entered 
the ward of the hospital. "She was found 
this morning In an unconscious condition. 
Her dead baby was held tight to her 
bosom. In her delirious moments she 
speaks of a song she lienril, but we can't 
gather the senso of her remarks." 

Thrbugh the lonely hours of the night 
the Captain watched beside the sick 
woman. Towards morning the heavy 
eyes opened with u wild death-like store, 
and the lips moved as though they would 
speak. 

The Oaplaln bent towards the quiver- 
ing lips, but the only audible words were 
"Sing that hymn, sing ! sins !" Then 
faint and weary she sank again Into 
unconselousnesss. 

It was some days ere Ada began to 
mend, and as lire came back to her 
weak, Ill-nourished body, so new life 
enme back lo her poor backslidden soul. 



"Th,e Dead is Alive, th,e Lost is Found." 



There's i 

Every word seemed to be spoken In a 
whisper by the Torty or fifty villagers 
gathered outside the depot. The news 
had spread like prairie lire that the tone- 
lost, unheard-or Ada was to arrive on the 
6 p.m. train. 

At last the hour arrives, the train 
streams Into the depot. A Foraun allehti 
with an Army badge on her dress, but 
"Ada, where Is she ?" enquired not a 
few voices. All doubts were dispelled 
when with tears running down her cheek& 
the woman with the badge— for It was 
the long-lost Ada— flung herself Into the 
arms of her parents, who with a fervent 
"Thank God," clasped their daughter 
once more to their arms, while the as- 
tonished group looked on with tear- 
bathed faces. 




•'Nsvcrada7EMu««(t . nwhloh her turns was not breathed in prayer." 
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A TRIPLE CATASTROPHE. 

ClirlBtmaa In England. -£3^eV«=-S- 

A STORV OF BRITAIN'S GREAT CURSE, bv BRIGADIER COMPLIN, 

"We hold out to nobody tho scintilla of a hope of Heaven who his the slightest connection 
ivilh-the damnable dplnk traffic."— From the General's address at Dun-lee, Scotland, recently. 
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Chapter I. 

The Oott&se Homes of England. 

'Twos (in aid-fashioned «f, 

In a jKeJij tea/if Boot, 
The honey.Buckie rtrtina the iooi -icay tied: 

With the orchard close by. 

Where the thrush eantj bo high, 
That'* vherc my angel mother died. 

Only actual vision can do justice to the rural 
eeenery of itfnfllantf —Sir. KcitI, Premier New South 
Wales. 

r Hii slaiBly Homes" of Eng-. 
land's OKI gciullily, stand- 
ing "O'er all the pleasant 
lunu" are justly celebrated, 
but lor simple beuuiy they 
do not excel ■ the cottage 
"*"" homes of Jingluiiil — those 

charming little Old-fashioned abodes of 
uie luhoiins classes 111 the rural districts. 

Whal more can Llie lover or nmure de- 
sire limn a gllmyse ut ion cottage with 
the ancient Hunched rout' pai-Liaily over- 
irruivii wiin green moss, the uouru'uy and 
diamond - paued window - casement half 
lilUuen by climbing Honeysuckles, whosb . 
3wci^L-sceiiled Mowers m;Lke fragrant tbe 
turiounulug air, Llie llower-gurden in 
from where duitouliu, wuli-Ilowuis, ewcet- 
Wllllums. and many oilier varieties, down 
to the modest violet, do homage arounu 
the roae-buah In the CLiuie, whl.e over, 
shadowing alt, like mighty sentlnala, 
Hianu giant elma and leafy chestnuts V 

It was In such u. home, as this Joan 
Cloud was horn and r-jared. He was 
niubably the only ehlld. I never heard or 
any brothers or sisters In the family. 
Under thcae eireumslances we can. easily 
umlciBLand John becoming the Idol of 
the fumliy and the. sunshine of his pat- 
ems' life. 

Longfellow has said, "the thoughts of 
yoatli aro lone, lone thoughts," but the 
thongliis of youth axe shallow compared 
wllh the deep yearnings of a mother's 
heart for her son, and Mrs. Cloud, as 
she stroked Johnnlo'a flaxen hair back 
from Mb forehead and gazed down Into 
the. liquid depths of his innocent blue 
eyes had long, yearning thoughts of tin. 
boy she wished to hrlng up to manhood 
free, from tho contaminating practices ot 
the wicked world around, 

Johnnie was not a bad boy, and his 
mother, whllo the lines deepened In her 
forehead and gllnta of silver gray entered' 
In amongst the brown wavy hair of for- 
mer doys, Baw her boy develop Into 
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adding; with a tremour of deeper affection 
In his voice, "Our John, he'll soon be 
homo now." 

Tick, tick, tick, bow the old clock : 
the prettlly-pollsbed brass weights are 
hanging a good way down, then comes 
tho warning tick of the. hour of nine. 
The hearts of the pair beat iiulcker, they 
can count tho very minutes— almost the 
seconds now. 

At last tho hando point to nine. Tho 
ears of both the watchers are strained 
in the attempt to catch the first sound oi 
the boy's approaching foot-fall. 

Now the familiar tones or the old clock 
ring out slowly and steadily nine dis- 
tinct rings. They listen till they almost 
hear the action of their hearts, hut no 
answering footstep or tbe mother's darl- 
ing boy follows the chiming- or tho clock. 

The silence becomes painful. 

A shade of anxiety deepens the wrinkles 
or age in the mother's brow and the 
rather begins to wonder why Johnnie's 
late ; then he turns comforter to his 
wife and tells her not to worry. 

How that night passed, every hour 
seeming an age, every 'tick of the clock 
burning Its way Into the brain and load- 
ing down the heart of each of the watch- 
ers with a dread presentiment of Borne 
impending catastrophe we leave to tho 
Imagination of the reader, we must has- 
ten from the cottage and the old couple 
to trace the boy's stsps. 



thing In the eyes of John's acquaintance 
Ho would not be refused, Flvo minuted 
could make no difference, perhaps, too 
something was said which mado Jol:n 
feel ho would be counted a bit baby Ik; 
lr ha allowed such tin excuse to hlndu^ 
mm, so ho yle.'Jed, and crossed itic 
threshold or the drtrfcahop.- 

Within the house was exhilaration ana 
merriment— run mad. 

John's senses were thrilled. He soon 
roll a willing captive to the whirl t 
plcasuro around him. There was more 
hand-shaking. " Merry Christmas, ola 
man." said one, "how y' bin gltiln' on. 
Jack 7" and similar friendly greetings 
rollowed ; then songs, Jokes and merri- 
ment, to auch an extent that hi) forgot 
home and mother entirely. It was "drink 
hero" and "drink again," ilrst at their 
expense and then at hie, till by mid- 
night when tho house closed, and tho 
bacehanallan crow staggered out, loaded 
up, although In most cases from long 
usago able to reach homo, John, poot 
boy, was helplessly drunk and utterly 
unable to walk, 

As the last reveler got off the door- 
step the saloon-keeper turned to the 
drunker, bay and ORDERED HIM OUT. 

A guttural sort of reply was the only 
response. Then the saloon-keeper did 
what he had probably done hundreds ot 
times before with the hardened old booz- 
ers who got too full to stand— he dragged 
him to the shed at the side of tho houst, 
and left him lying there, thinking prob- 



young manhood with a character that 
was unblemished. Her John was a good, 
honest, hard-working lad, with as kind a 
heart as ever heat. 



Seeping Vigil. 

" Oh ■' where is my boy to-niahi V 

IT was Christmas Eve at the cottage 
home of the Cloud's. A little less 
than a year before John had gone 
away to a situation on a farm. It was ' 
his nrst. absence, naturally enough It 
seemed a long one, and to the loving par- 
ents hard to bear. 

A letter In John's best round hand had 
come to the cottage a' few days ago lb 
which John told bis parents of his Inten- 
tion to be home for Cliriatmas.— "Nine, 
o'clock on Christmas Eve," so the letter- 
ran, was tbe exact time he would be 
there, and the old couple— for they were 
getting old now— watched and waited In 
the ruddy glow of the fire, counting the 
hours or the long winter afternoon till 
the old-fashioned clock would lndieate 
the hour of hours when John would ar- 
rive. 

It is easy to Imagine what Is the con- 
versation, and In the light of after events 
—or, to speak more correctly, the gloom 
of after events— the seene Is a deeply 
pathetic one. 

We can see the mother dressed In her 
Sunday best, her thin hair smoothed 
back so regularly that It peeps out from 
beneath her white-ruffled cap like wax. 
Her cheek- Is Bushed with on only hair- 
supprcsacd excitement, and tberc le an 
unusual animation In her eyes whleh the 
hrass-rlmmed spectacles cannot hide, tho 
dear old ereature'a whole being Is athrlli 
with expectaney and her mind hue paint- 
ed pictures, more vivid than the brush or 
a Murlllo, a thousand- times over, In 
which her hoy, bigger, bonnier, roslei- 
than ever before has been the Bole figure. 

When Mrs.. Cloud spread the pure white 
eloth for the evening meal and Infused 
the tea there was a break In the watch- 
ing, but over the tea-table there could 
only be the one subject. 

"I wonder whether he has altered 
much ?" one can bear her saying, In re- 
ply to which the old man rubs his hando 
together In the warmth of . the fire and. 
glanelng up at the clock, replies, "It'a 
nearly nine o'clock, he'll soon he borne," 






"HEM, JACK, OW RBUOWI BOMB AGAIK1' 



TSB OOTTAQB SWE3S8 OF SHO&eUm 



Tbe Blank Bull that Bond the fcsmb, 

"J3rint,ttr,nt, 

Brain, drain, 
AnctMrlink 

For the decUt chain." 

*- B -v, ASS from the cottage gate up tho 

IttP Lane and out by the Blaek Bull 
<i m at tho eorner on to the Main 

Road. 

True enough, thero comes John, otrld- 
ing down the road happy and strong, 
full of the thought that he will soon 
see bis mother again, and he Is In good 
Umo too. At tho moment we speak of It 
is not nine o'clock. 

He has reached the eorner and Is about 
to turn down the Lane where the cottage 
is situated. The night Is dark; but the 
village just here Is lit up with a bright 
glare of light which shines from the 
windows of tl.e afore mentioned Black 
Bull, one of the principal drinking resorts 
of the village. 

"Hello, Jack," crlcB out a voice, which 
In rollowed by a vigorous hand-shake at, 
a former village companion runs up to 
John with the words. "Homo again, 
matey, g'ad to see ye, come in fln' 'nve 
a drink." 

John had not been In the habit of 
drinking at a saloon, although he war. 
not quite a total ahstalncr ; moreover 
he wanted to keep his word with his ma- 
ther, so ho said Innocently, he could not 
come In Just then, he had promised to 
be home at ^Ino o'clock, and ho must 
keep his word with his mother, he knew 
she would bo looking for him, 

A.i excuse of thin sort counted for no- 



ably ho would get away home as soon as 
ha sobered! up sufficiently. 

The saloon-keeper may have though! 
he did the young man a good turn, for 
there was at least a roof over hl-n, al- 
though the shed was otherwise consider- 
ably exposed. 

Tho saloon-keeper slept in a most com- 
fortable hed that night and thought no 
more or the young novloe— "specimen or 
the work done Inside "-who breathea 
thickly and gurgllngly outside. 

Poor old mother ! You may gaie Willi 
red eyes at the clock, wonder, and 
eob, "John. John, where can he be. fa- 
ther ? He never broko his word with ma 
betore." Tour pleading won't avail. Poor 
old father I You may run your labor- 
worn hands together and whisper back. 
"Cheer up, mother, John wilt soon uo 
here. Ycu can depend upon our John. 
you know. Something has detained hlin, 
he'll noon ho here," In a little while yon 
win discover to your eost that one more 
bright, beautiful lad has boon sncrincort 
to the drink traffic, a traffic which has 
power to tempt your boy as much as 
anybody olso'o boy, a "throne of iniquity" 
which Is "established by law." and by 
virtue of which yon man In the warm boo 
at the Black Bull has been pursuing a 
calling as lawful as tho Parson's preaeh- 
Ins In your church on Christmas Day, 
although the one may be seeking to save 
men while the other seeks only hln own 
selfish ends at the eost, too often, of his 
f olIow-creature'B welfare for ~ time and 
eternity. 
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Chapter IV. 



(tetutroplu KTnator One. 



t^-e HAT Christmas Eve there was not 
ghtk much snow, but a Bharp frost set 
^5^ in. Jack Frost silvered evey tree, 
shrub, and blade of grnss. Ho left hla 
white trade-mnrk on all buildings. The 
old church scintillated In the morning sun 
on Christmas Day, and little children 
rising from their beds, laid down the 
gifts old Santa Clous had left In 
their stockings whllo, they went to look 
ut the strangely beautiful, yet mystic 
tlgurcs Jaek Frost had made or. the 
window-panes of their bedrooms. 

About 5 a.m. an early villager passing 
up the lane towards the main road alonu 
which the llght-heurted youth had 
tripped so gaily the nlgnt before, chanced 
to glance at tho cart shed adjoining the 
Black Bull and saw lying there, with tho 
drifted snow resting lightly upon him, 
the tlguro of a young man. He Immed- 
iately called out and wont to wake him. 
for It was dangerous to lie out like that 
In sueh weather. 

The figure gavn back no answering 
shout and as the villager stooped down 
and knocked on* the snow from the young 
man's hands and face he found the sleep- 
er was stone cold. 

A sickening thought flashed across his 
mind. Full of trepidation he rammed his 
hand Inside ths loosely-buttoned vest 
mid placed it over the region of the heart 
—there was not a beat— the young man 
was frozen dead. 



Chapter V. 

Ofttastreplu 7m and Tbreo. 

■■ That moaning and areantnt, 
The sighing and tobbtng. 

Are quitted now, 
With that horrible throbbing 
At heart :~vh, that Aorrfflfi, 

Horrible throbbing !" 

"Ill news files apace."' Nobody knew 
who told It to litem, but tbe light had not 
been put out that night In the 
cottage only about a quarter of 
a mile down the Lane, and the 
old couple were on the alert for 
the least whisper of John. Sad to say 
the news was carried to them very soon 
and only too plainly. 

Had a sword been run through her 
heart that gray-haired English mother of 
as bright and bonny an English lad n» 
any mother covets to call hers, could not 
havo felt the blow worse. It put a kind 
of hydraulic pressure on her heart which 
It was not ahle to bear. It was not made 
for that kind of blow, and like a poor lit- 
tlo bird she went down beneath the 
stroke— down, and ne^er rallied. 

Not thinking, probably, of how the 
mother would bear the news, John's fa- 
ther said hoarsely, "Let me go up, 1 
want to see my boy," and In the crisp air 
of the early morning he started off to 
claim his dead. 

On the way a kindly providence inter- 
vened and tho denr old man forgot all 
about his trouble right away. Reason- 
ihe retention of whlcH would hav© meant 
unendurable suffering— reeled fom its seat 
and John's father thought himself sit- 
ting bv tha Are in tho cottage, and ht, 
thought too, the' time was Just before the 
clock struck nine. As they led him 
away ho rubbed Mb honest old hands to- 
gothcr and looking up with a plensefl 
sort of expression In his eyes, as If h» 
could see the partnor of his Joys and 
sorrows hefore him, Bald, "See, dear, Ifs 
nearly nine, he'll soon bo here, oun 
John, he'll soon bo here now." 

Chapter VI. 

r>'J£$f?A'" m he »»» <*»«»'* themonthe left nam*. 
SEJT'j&S ™S v 1 ."""J 1 *! **> *vefUuUng*rt. pre- 
pared for thedevU ami Mt tmgelt! itol taiion 
hungered, and ye gam me no meat ; I viae thirshi 

look me not in : tutted, andye elahed tnixSl ; ,Uk. 

H.™ aniwer him laying, Vera, when raw m 
«« on hmgtra, or athint, or aetrinaer, ornalted. 
™!„ ?i%'? prtton > ««* <<M not misttUrunto tha I 
ThentkMheantaerthem taui-g. Verity Intwunto 

w^r^ t zt d Arh%£™ 

«g§-=» HRODQH the drink thousands 
fg| pass Into the eternity ot 
^"•"' tho drunkard overy yea 

an « thW Chrlatmaetlclo " 



uess only too inuny scenes equally 
as calamitous as the above, both In these 
newer countries as well as In the mu- 
Iherland. Does not your heart aehe at 
the thought of the varaplra Bucking at 
the throat of ynur country and drawing 
lis life-blood ? 

Oh, ye futhers of bright boye and In- 
nocent girls, what will you do ? If you 
choose to demand the suppression of this 
sin It will be suppressed, No legislature 
daro rcBlst the righteous demands of the 
people. 

There Is one body of peoplo who could 
stop this crime, viz., the Christian 
Church. 

Jesus Christ Intended His chureh to be 
the salt of tho eurth, t>ut It Is 30 iai 
fallen from His Ideal, It Is In such a 
deplorably rent, divided and weakened 
condition that it has not salt enough to 
unite Its forces and light the beast which 
Is the greatest bar to Its progress and 
the destroyer of Its own children. Judg- 
ing from the past, It will this Christmas 
Day, !n only ;c? many Instances, forget 
the reason of Its existence as a church 
In Its own eating, drinking and making 
merry, while up and down In sight or 
all, yea, In tho very eamp of the sulnln 
will stalk this brutal Goliath of drink 
defying God and God's Israel. 

If the church of God will not wake up 
and do Its duty on this matter the blood 
of drink's murdered millions will be re- 
quired of It. 

Oh, what a Judgment scene ! 

Bee the wraith of the poor boy frozen 
outside the Black Bull— see the mothers 
and their habes who cut life short in 
their despair, resurrected out of the 
ooze and slime of tho river— see tho 
daughters of the people who drank In 
drink and dishonor together—see the bur- 
ly thousands, broken, bruised, mangled, 
killed— hear their erles at the Judgment : 
"Oh, Church of God. I was ar. unsuspect- 
ing boy when the drink fiend caught m* 
and slew me. Oh, Church of God, we 
ore the widows and Innocents who were 
slain through the drink, soma of us were 
killed by drunken husbands, some of ui 
sought refuge In death from our sorrows, 
some of us drank the fatal drink with our 
husbands, all of us arc lost ! lost ! lost ! 
Oh, Church of God, wo axe the daughter* 
of the people, rottenness has entered Into 
our bones and we went down Into cor- 
ruption, but wc could not have gono on 
to this hell — the memory of Sunday 



School t*achlnfjr and our mother's prayers 
would ho.v» stopped us, but wo were 
drugged with the drlnic 

"Oh, Church of God, we blasted our- 
selves, our wives, our children, we filled 
prison cells and staggered to tho gallows, 
we let our daughters drift to doom alonjj 
tho public highway, and our boys become 
felons, but we were bewitched by the 
drlnfc."— Then wlt-h united ery will they 
not shriek out— "and you, oh, Church 01 
God, knew all this, you could have risen 
up in God's name and strength and de- 
livered us, but you ate, drank, and made 
merry while we swept on to hell without 
any adequate effort being made to savo 
us-to hell t to hell ! to hell !" 

When the Christianity of to-day Is con- 
fronted with the myriad-flngcrcd accus- 
ations of drink's victims, what answer 
can it make ? ? ? And what can ths 
Judge say 7 

He Is represented as saying to one 
church, "BECAUSE THOU ART NEI- 
THER HOT NOR COLD, I WILL. SPEW 
THEE OUT OP MY MOUTH." What 
must his verdict be on the npathy of tho 
professors of to-day in respect to the 
drink traffic ? 

Reader, where are you 1 Would 1'to 
Judge condemn you If He met you to- 
day ? 

We rejoice that the Salvation Army has 
j"> sunt here. It Is consistent. To the 
limit of lis power It PROHIBITS tho 
drink, and If ever the time should come 
when the peoplo of God awake, repent, 
and go to fight this arch-power of hell, 
amongst the very first to storm the 
Dargal ridge of the drink power will b<: 
the red-coated, blue-bonnelled hosts of 
the Salvation Army, 

Persen&l Koto to the Infllrldual 
BoaAer. 

•Tonn Cioud wouM mtxr have ml Ms atrjul end 
had he ti'tn »u(.(inif-r>u« for Christ. Morality, 
Chritfan profes ion, and ll»fm»r of izrty Ircf uim/ 
art »ul tnouoh—wn bust di hors amis, a re ami 
bom again) There it no tajetv apart from 'the 
grace of God. // Kith a tixerre heart, yvu wilt iimr 
turn from im to God ana auk hie forgioenett for thr 
pott, Be wilt pardon you and mate you. Bit child. 
Do not doubt IhU.—'Es. 



Stepp'r.ff Into a train one day in Eng- 
land— the car was filled with pconle— a 
smell of whiskey told mc what was go- 
ing on. A womun sat In the corner, and 
Beemed to be the ring leader. When she 
saw my guernsey, sha commenced -. 

"General Booth :" 

I said, "No ma'am, I'm not General 
Booth." 

Then she said, "Salvation Army." 

I said, "No ma'am, I'm only a bit of 
It." 

Btlll she would have her word In. to 
make the other passengers laugh -at the 
Salvationist, and again exclaimed, "A rod 
guernsey— anybody can wear a red Jnok- 
et." 

"Well, ma'am," I said, "I prefer wear- 
ing a red Jacket to a red nose." 

She pulled her handkerchief out and 
placed It over the nose on her face, 
which was an excellent sign-board above 
a whiskey hole. T. H. A. 




S^asopabl^ Satire 

FOR 

Crooked Ghristmasers. 




No, It doesn't pay I Drunk over night (s always 
bad for you In the morning. 

IJrlnk : Why, it Is lorriuu-worse than 
war. The cup kills more than the can- 
nor. It is lurrllic In Us destruction. Tor 
rllic In Us sorrow. 

O 

What's the use wishing that poor toper 
"a merry Christmas ?" Rum has turned 
him Into a walking hospital. Look at his 
bleared eyes, see his shaking hum, smell 
his putrid hrouih, hflar his groans, Alay 
as well wish a man ■happy day" on the 
morning of his execution. 



Hum : it's capable of doing anyihlng 
In the shape ot destroying the image ot 
the Crealer in man. It gives him the 
throat o£ a iish, the belly ot a pig, and 
tiie head of an uss. 



"God ijlty liim.-' cries the Christian. 
So He does. But the cursed professor 
who prays "God nily tile drunkard," and 
then (fet5 up ami elects Into church oirict:, 
Into the House of Representative*, Mr. 
lU'dnOsc, who Is a vury nice mail but 
ileals in lliiuor, by his vote, Is damning 



Down : Down ! Down ! to the regions 
ot the damned, with anything that curses 
or Imjirdes the happy and prosperous pro- 
gress of our tellow-mnn. 



You hear the drunkard's sung on tho 
midnight air— but I tell you that mun Is 
his wile's woe, hlB children's sorrow, his 
neighbor's aeon", his own shame. 



Bolstered up by a FALSE Impression 
of -■greatness," lie Is the meanest man 
t»tL turlh. Hobs his poor wife and child- 
ren of the loaf of bread and takes it to 
the saloon-keeper's family. Feeds them, 
clothes them, while his own are neglcet- 
<;<! and despised, us a drunkard's family. 



The saloon-keeper says : "Whut can 1 
do for a living it I glvo up my business?" 
The Salvation Army will lind them em- 
ployment. Wc will supply them with a 
horse and rig and let them go and gather 
up tho rags and bones they have made 
tor tho years they have been employ en 
In tho cursed trnille. They will find 
enough te do tor their life time. 

o 

God's chief end In the creutlon of mun 
was, that man should glorify Him and 
enjoy Him forever. Dut the poor drur.n- 
ard neither enjoys God himself, ihlsi. 
friends, his family, or anything, 

o 

Therefore It Is our duty to llberato him 
from the chains that bind him. Goon 
resolutions will fail. Signing the pledge 
will fall. But let us icud them to the 
MATCHLESS CLEANSER, the BLOOD 
OF CHRIST. IT HAS NEVER FAILED 
TO CLEANSE EFFECTIVELY. 



Rum 1 It Is a most fearful weapon In 
Iho hantlB of the devil In softening' the 
brain. "A man went homo late one even- 
ing. His wlte heard him come in anil 
thought he was a lone time sotting to 
bed. When sho went down she found 
him on his knees at the keyliolo, through 
which tho moon was shining, and had ^ 
piece of paper applying- to the ke; 
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Think of 
What lire and What 
^l Used to Was." 




;y BRIGADIER MARG1STTS. 



HE World goes 
too fust. This 
Is distinctly an 
age of speed. 
A Great portion 
of mankind 1b 
absorbed In de- 
signing and at- 
tempting to 
outdo some 
feat left on 
record, as hav- 
ing been prev- 
lously accom- 
plished. Another portion Is engrossed In 
admiring and Hacking tho risky venture, 
the dangerous performance, and still 
madder freaks of the race- course and 
prize ring, or wnnt Is even worso. la but 
ido often found In the front ranks of tho 
devotees of low-lived vice, and sin, and 
shame. 

To-day the world goes wild with "tho 
blcyele eraze," or Is arrested by the sen* 
saiton of boats built to roll over or fly 
across the ocean In quiekev order than 
sail or steam can propel. 

To-morrow It Is a wild, wild whirl to. 
the West. Mining stocks are up. Away 
to the Ktondyke tor the gold that slit- 
ters. A fortune is to 6e made In n. single 
day. Ho fast does tho world now move, 
that the child knows more than the man. 
the daughter becomes wiser than her 
mother and feigns as her adviser, while, 
tho mere youth simply runs the whole 
household. whether, therefore, ono 
studies, travels or tolls, he can but be. 
Impressed with the fearful fact that 

Hon axe Madly Hurrying on— 

-some to fortune and fame, and others 
- to failure and fato ; some to honor and 
hapiilness, others to shame, sorrow and 
despair, heading not tho fact that they 
are surely speeding to God's tribunal 
bar. and to tho eternay destiny beyond. 
How deplorable It is that they do not 
stop and think about their soul's solva- 
tion, or of tho amount of heart-ache, 
anguish and regret which Is 

The Inevitable Bore, 
to say nothing of the still greater agony 
iind remorse to bo reuped hereafter, If 
they do not give God and their poor soul 
a chance. 

Amongst the motley, restless world, 
though thus recklessly rushing on, Is a. 
man who, like many others iLpparentlj 
has thought Is neither wise nor neces- 
sary to stop and consider his ways, until 
sturdd through sin, and like the prodigal 
of old has come to the end of his for- 
tune, his friends, his prospects, almost. 
to the end of himself, and as a last re- 
source hns sought the refuge of one or 
our Shelters. Reflecting then upon his 
melancholy state, he exclaims Badly, 
"When 1 thinks of what I are, and what 
I used to was." There shall wo let tho 
story remain, whllo we for a moment 
reflect, for reflection has often been the 
first Htep which has led many a man's 
woary feet from the wretched paths of 
wrong and wreck and ruin, and directed 
them Into the beautiful ways of truth 
and righteousness and peaee. 

Are you, dear render, among the unfor. 
tunato number whose bitter experience- 
though not grammatically spoken, yet la 
tersely told In the "What I arc, and 
tho "What I used to was.' 7 

Is It so, that at this especially ehcerful, 
jubilant season-Christmas— when per- 
haps even more than at other periods of 
the year, your heart should bo the glad- 
cst, and beeauso of Its abundant joy, 
your experience should be of the kind 
that would be fairly envied, yet it Is tho 
•fiuldest and most melancholy ? 

:h it so that 
Despite Pealing Bell* oafl Merry Btnelo 
and glad anthems, telling out tho story 
of a Jesus como "to save His pooplo from 
their Bins," you are fiercely fettered and 
strongly shackled with the manacles of 
those Bins over which you "used to was" 
tho muster ? If It is so.' It will pay you 
H. thousand tlmos over to pause and con- 
sider a while as to "What I are." . 

It perhaps would take, too long to tell 
It, but you can ponder It over as what 
tho difficulty was whloh first caused you 
to waver, or lose your "first love." It 
might have been through the neglect of 
prlvato prayer— through falling to. study 
your Bible-through refusing to take up 
your cross and follow whsre He led, or 
perehaneo 

Ver Wnnt at Courage t* Do 
or speak, or give, ae He directed, or pos. 
slbly It was through fear that you fal- 
tered, aiui .then when tf niptatlon camo 
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Chief ol the International SUM. 




f* ONSECRATION Is not San- 
ctlflcatlon, for one Is a con- 
dition of the other. With- 
out a full surrendering to 
tho will of GDd, and a full 
consecrating to the service 
of God, there cannot be 
ft/ ft- full Solvation. And yet 

*iW there may ho a real giving 

up, a real forsaking of all, a real offering 
of ourselves to the Lord, and no more. 
So that some are fully consecrated who 
aro not fully sanctified. Faith Is tho 
missing link. 

.When a man is seeking that God may 
wholly possess him, may wholly cleanse 
him. may purify and perfect him, and, 
seeking with his wholo heart panting 
only for God, he will get elearer views 
of God's requirements than ever ho hud 
before. It Is not a small thing, even to 
God. that He, the Lofty One. who lnhab. 
Iteth eternity, whose name Is Holy, 
should tako up His abodo In n man, and, 
on His account alone, are some things 
essential to be observed. He must be 
satisfied of one thing at least ; that there 
1b really 

No Trace with Hie Snemy ; 

that there Is really not even neutral 
ground left ; that there Is really and 
literally no reserve from Him of any 
sort. Ho will have all. He cannot let 
you cheat Himself, for His own sake as 
well as for yours. He must have all I 

There is necessary, before you can be 
perfected In love, 

1st. ' A complete consecration to God's 
ownership : 

2nd. A complete consceratlon to God's 
servlee. 

I observe that many seem to say to 
God when seeking a elean heart, "Oh, 
Lord, I give myself to Thee— my body, 
aoul and spirit. Drawn by Thy lovo, I 
lay my family uud friends at Thy feel. 
I put my time, my gifts, my money at 
Thy dfspossl, lend them to me as Thy 
steward, or take them, some or alt of 
them, from mo as Thou wilt, they are 
Thine. My good name, my very Joys, 
my past, und present, and future, I 
offer Theo all, only Master, Thon wilt not 
tako from me ono ' thing — that — Thou 
knowest It Is not hurtful, and it is only 
a little matter, I cannot part with that, 
Thou shalt In reality have my all, only 

To sueh God' lends the hearing of 
supremest pity; '.but ''".','_ ■•;■'. 

HoC«mo«Ol<Muioo'iTjMtl'iaHot61v»n. 
A heart not wholly. HIs^ o^m,- how shall/ 
He sanctify T Impossible'.,' By a- -service 
of willing gift, r'yoii may .consecrate to 
His solo use your r whole' being, as Israel 



upon you, you fell. Be that as it may— 
you are down. Wretched Is -your con- 
dition. ■ Helpless you-, are yourself, and 
being moreover, without the power to 
help or bless others, are not unlike the 
man,- who, ringing his. hands In- dire 
agony, cried, "Would that I could die— 
life Is- not' worth living since that 

I Save Lest Ey God 

—lost my God." 

Think, too, of what you "used to was" 
when In purity of heart and purpose), you 
walked In the light and sunshine of your 
Father's countenance, when^ in the fer- 
vency and delight of your first love, and 
in ths strength and power of Israel's 
God. and. Daniel's Deliverer, and Paul's 
Director, you ran In His wayo, kept His 
commandments, marched through the 
ranks of- your enemies, and triumphed 
over the legions of foes who opposed you, 
and was all the time you trusted In and 
oheyed Him made "more than conqueror" 
over "tho world, the flesh, and the dovtl." 
How then your peaco flowed, your 
strength was renewed as the eagle's, 



did that travelling. Tabernacle In the 
wilderness, and: be yourself a Temple 
for God to dwell In. But all must he 
given, for it must be all His own. 

I havo noticed also that the Holy 
Spirit of God does not stop here when 
leading souls to Connan. He requires 
also a genuine giving up to the servlco 
of God. To sacrifice to Him Is good, to 
obey la better. Consecration unto holi- 
ness mean's both. Many give God all 
they possess, all they have ; they yield 
to Him with cheerful heart their most 
precious o! all, filled with glad surprise 
that He should ask It of them, ore glad 
to go bleeding uud torn, to prove their 
lovo nnd faith. They keep nothing baek. 
And when the Holy Ghost shows them 
that He asks a little more— the consecra- 
tion of a lifetime to the service of God 

: and souls— It may be to some service 
peculiarly and particularly pnlnful, there 
Is faltering and drawing back. Oh, 
Lord, anything but that. To go there. 

* To be this. To endure that. I give Theo 

all. and I will do all, but I can't 

oh. Lord !" 

And that spoils all tho rest. Ours Is 
a Jealous God. To Him eonsequenees. 
pleasant or pnlnful, do not count when 
He Is seeking His own. -He must have 
you to possess. 

Ho Mutt Havo Ten Wholly to Use. 
I believe thousands b'vnder here. They 
seek holiness for happiness sake, and 
never nnd. This necessary consecration 
lo God's service from whleh they draw 
back In selfish haate. bare their way to 
both. For God cannot uso what Is. not 
His. And He will not take from you 1n 
pretence what you do not offer Him in 
reality. 

Know then, beloved, that Jesus is not 
a sham example, Is not a mockery. To 
possess Him In saving, eloansln/-, henllng 
power. In wisdom and righteousness, nnd 
full redemption, you must needs practic- 
ally be no loneer your own. but HIS. 
and further, must no longer seek or 
serve your own. but serve nnd neek THE 
THINGS THAT ARK JESUS CHRIST'S. 

And we who have made with Bet pur- 
pose this two-fold conseeratlo'n, and have 
entered the land of rest,' to' prove that 
not one word of all our Lord's great 
promises has failed us there, but that 
all Is come to pass, we' have still to 
consecrate, not exaetly after the fashion 
of which I have already spoken ; blesn 
God,' that Is over with us"; la a won- 
derful unpulldownable reality of a fact 
In our lives. But there 1b a third con- 
secration for us. We are to present bur 
bodies a, living sneriflee, holy, acceptable 
unto GDd. We are to go on ever, con- 
tinually presenting to Him all we reeelve 
from -Him, all we do for Him. a holy 
offering, acceptable to Him. What honor, 
what Joy. Here Is our sacrifice always 
burning with holy fire of love, all we 
desire and do consecrated to Him, san- 
ctified to His glory, nnd accepted by 
Him. 

Brother, sister, keep it up. Tho aecret 
of eonttnual getting la continual giving. 
Jive God back again ail you get. Glorify 
Him only by all you do. Never lot Him 
need to. ask you for aught. Be His own 
: acceptable, one. And your continual of- 
. feting will be to Him n continual sweet- 
smelling savor, a Joy to the conquering 
King Himself. 



your path was a very paradise, and your 
Joy complote. 

Could Yon Have Been Better Led, 

better cared for, better helped, or better 
blest, than when with His own hand He 
held, with His own eye He guided, when 
. to you Ills willing aid was Imparted, and 
His best blessings fresh and sweet ana 
Divine, were showered upon you ? 

Ah. In very deed and truth It must be 
-It ls-a terror, the awful sting which 
pierces sharpest when the moat clearly 
realized tho truth of that "What I are, 
and what I used to was," as experienced 
by a backslider from salvation, from God, 
and from heaven, What a nltlable sight; 
how grievous, how distressing, to see you 
whoso life nnd character and work onc* 
so beautiful, now so besmeared and de- 
draggled with sin, so degraded and de- 
praved by Its deadly venom and consa- 
quenec, as to make your position simply 
despicable. Yet even now you aro slip- 
ping 

ffurthor and Faotor Into Oto'e Treacftor. 
one Embraces. 
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BBKMUUJEB HABQETTB. 

God in heaven pity and hlesB, wblle we 
try to help you. 

Now, there Is another kind of contrast 
which tho expression "What I are, and 
what I used to was," suggests. A con- 
trast quite as delightful as charming, 
and enobllng as that spoken of Is tune- 
ful, horrifying and mean. A contract 
whleh If you ean believe It, ts gloriously 
possible, and and will be effected In your 
own sour and life this very Christmas 
time If you will but determine thai. It 
shall be, and will turn to God In repent- 
ance and faith for Its accomplishment. 
A contrast which changed the sinful, 
vicious, persecuting Saul of Tarsus Into 
tho pure, venerable and powerful Apoatle 
of the Gentiles. A contrast whleh caused 
the wretched and undone thief when he 
repented, to become the forgiven, slu- 
cleansea, glorified subject in quick style. 
A contrast, the realisation of whleh coa. 
strains the writer's heart to danco foi 
joy, and which 

Convert* Earth Into a Very Heaven to 
nnj/ Stan, Woman or Child 

who, renouncing the wrong and bathing 
In the red river of Imnuuiuel's blood, lose 
their sin and find a like Joy to that which 
made the shepherde sing, the angels 
rejoice, and tho earth bo glad— that jo> 
which because I am saved and doing my 
Master's will, abounds more and more 
every time "When I think of what 1 
are. and what I used to was." 
Shall this Joy be yours 7 



THIS GOES WITH A BfiflC I 



Tune.— That means me. 

WITH loads of sin upon me, 
A life made black by guilt, 
I scarcely dared to hope that 'twas for 
mo His blood was split"; 
■ Bui I opened up my Bible, 
Where I rejoiced to see 
That "whosoever will may come," 
And that means me. 

Chorus, 
mat means me I that means me! 
"Whosoever will may como," and that 

means me. 
I am so very glad because the Master 

said, 
"Whosoever will may come," and thai 

means met 

Oh, what a mighty blosslng 
That Jesus mode It plain. 
And didn't say 'twas for James or John, 
or any other name, 
'Twas but ono word— "Whosoever," 

For simple folks to see. 
And even I can understand 
That that means me. 

I enme to Him so guilty— 
I eamo with all my Bin, 
Oh, freely did He pardon me and quickly 
took mo In ; 
'Twas that blessed "whosoever" 

That did It, I can see. 
Wherever "whosoever" eomes 
Why, that means me. 

Poor sinner, come to Jesus, 
The promise Is for you 1 
Tho word Is "whosoever," and wlint yon 
have now to do 
Is to eome thle very moment 

And He will set you free, 
For "whosoever" means you, too. 
As It means ma 



O "God will not do lot- men what they 
can do for themselves. He'll moke you ft 
conqueror, but you must do your pa" 
you muit bo willing to leave sin, J°u 
can't keep the holy wll! or God with nn 
unholy heaiL 
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some words of Christi 
from my heamroryi 
too mueh walking up 
corridors of the differ 

TeoKnoh Kneeling I 

and too much listen] 
dreary and distress]! 
and Bin ever to bo ab 
■ ' Christmas morning?' 
to all of you, but es 
and yet I don't know 
feel It the most, whet 
the bells ringing out t: 
another Yuletide fo 
through prison bars, oi 
but marks the advanc 
bloomy years of a los 

It Is -Indeed sad* for 
you will be thinking o 
children— some of a, dl 
hearted wlfe-soino. i 
who has always: been 
some of how bright 
were,- and how, you •': 
some of how little hi 
anything bettes^hi tl 
you think that nabod 
in you again, r 

Altogether 'your eoni 

■ hopeless, too ■ dark, ■■': t 

were It not tor C 

Christ that made: ah 

: -MslM«erVe4-s,eBX 

The light He broug 
through: the s*atln6- 
nnd risht through tl 
prisoner's terrible na 
brought can set ilsl 
bitterness, spite and w 
and, fill ft with goon 
.and all area,, tftta gr< 
the Bhe&fciK ot Uln" h 
remission or every 
eo-vtp nil ana every ch 
sa high 8a~f»ouihnite 
; a« hellr-sitia vhich l 





pity and bless, while wn 

unother kind uf contrast 
nesslon "What I are, ana 
i wis," suggests. A con- 

delightful as chaxmlnf, 
b that Bpoken of Is haic 

and mean. A contrast 
in believe it, Is gloriously 
id will be effected In your 
life this very Christmas 
111 but detornilno thut It 
111 turn to God in repcnt- 

for Its accomplishment, 
ileh changed the sinful, 
iling Saul of Tarsus Into 
abie and powerful Apostle 

A contrast whlcb caused 
nd undone thief when he 
ecome the forgiven, sln- 
ied subject In quick Btylc. 

realization of which con. 
Iter's heart to dance fot 



i Into a Vary Mcavan to 
i, woman or Child 

g the wrong and bathing 
of Imraanuei's blood, lose 
id a llko joy to that which 
pherds sing, the angel:! 
B earth be glad— that Joy 
I am saved and doing my 
abounds more and more 
fhen I think of what I 
I used to was." 
be yours 7 
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That means me. 
of sin upon me, 
ade black by guilt, 
d to hope that 'twas foi- 
biood was split*; 
■d up my Bible, 
Voiced to see 
lever will may come," 
noons me. 

Chorus. 



glad because the Mastei 
11 may come," and that 



mighty blosslng 
i modo It plain, 
'twas tor James or John, 
her name, 

10 word— "Whosoever," 
folks to see, 
can understand 
means me, 

llm so guilty— 
th oil my Bin, 
te pardon me and quickly 
In ; 

ilessed "whosoever" 
t, I can see, 
vhosoever" comes 
meann mo. 

eomo to JcttuB, 
is Is for you ! 
hosoover," and wlint yen 
r to do 

thin very moment 
.11 sot you free, 
ver" means you, too, 
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iot do for men what tliey 
selves. He'll make you a 
/ou must do yoiir pnrl- 
II ling to leave sin. You 
10 ]y will ot aod with an 



HE hall had been and Indeed 
still was orowdeu to excess, 
and It was with no small 
difficulty I made my way 
through tho literally packed 
aisles to get away In time to 
catch the midnight train. At 
last" 1 ' reached' the door and 
the Major took my arm with 
a grasp that would Intimate 
ho anticipated my tumbling down stair;, 
Instead of walking down them. 

"Just one minute," said a -voice, hold- 
ing on to my capo so tightly that It was 
impossible for me to -move, 

"You must excuse me," I replied, "1 
have a train to catch." 

"Just half a minute." and there was 
such entreaty In the tones of tho voice 
that I looked up Into the face of the 
speaker, looked up; I soy, because I hail 
to. to see his race— he was so very tall. 

The man had the appearance of a gon- 
tleman, and n. Christian gentleman— his 
clothes were good, bis face carried a good 
expression, and. his manners wero good. 
He beckoned tome to stand aside from 
tho few people passing, out. This I did,- 
stooping behind- the door, which In Its 
wlde-opcnnesB . proved a friendly protec- 
tion from thegiae of the passers-by, 
Bllghtly stooping he whispered, 

"Don't you knowtnc? No, of course 
you would not know me, I only want to ■ 
tell you that all I am to-day 
'••' ■ I Owe to that trayer fon Prayofi 
with me away there In the Old Country ■ 
in the prison cell of H— Jail. I can never , 
thank you, as I want, and'only God can 
reward you. But I want to say also, go 
on doing; what you- can. for those who ■ 
are as far down, as full of despair, and 
as bad as I was,' and those who are In 
the Bame miserable circumstances In 
which you first found me." ;/■• * 

I said "I will." and I must. Already 1 
bave put a good deal In the Christmas 
Cry, but the Editor Is kindly keeping It 
waiting whllo I write- you a Christmas 
message, For busy though. I am, I could 
not lot this Issue go without Its bringing; 
some words of Christmas hope and desire ' 
from my heart for you, for I have don*: 
too much walking up and- down tbe long 
corridors of the different jolts, and ' 

Tea Haeh Kneeling to toe Prison ttella 
and too much listening, to the different - 
dreary and distressing stories of grief 
and sin ever to be able to forget you. 
' Christmas morning will be a dark time 
to all of you, hut especially for some— " 
and yet I don't know which of you will 
feel It the most, whether those Who. hear 
the hello ringing out the glad approach of, 
another Yulotide for the - first time 
through prison bars, or those to whom It 
but marks the advance of the lonely arid 
bloomy years of a long sentence. 

It Is Indeed Bad for you all. Some or 
you will be thinking of home and the left 
children— some of a disappointed, broken- 
hearted wife— some of a dear mother 
who has always. been your. best friend- 
some of bow bright your chances once 
were, and how you spoiled them all- 
some of how little hope there seems of ■ 
anything better' In ths.:f uture, becauBo 
you think that nobody - will ever believe 
In you again, ■ .;fc:VX ; 

Altogether 'your, condition would be too 
■ hopeless, too dark, ' arid too despairing 
wero It ; not for ; Christmas, or' the 
Christ that made and icon , 

Sb&o fee Yon a Cturisfemfts Possible. 
.The .light: He brought; can get right 
through the grating, of .a prison cell, 
and right through the .! blackness of a 
prisoner's terrible past. The love" He 
brought can. get right 'through all Ithe 
bitterness, spite end wrong of your heart 
and- nil It with good will toward God ■ 
.and all , meti, : ; Tlio grace- He brought; by 
the sheddmi? orHia Mood can tna&a fiilt :■ 

remission ;of every. ; transgression . 'aria .„ 

cover all and every Gin— Elhn wjiloh stand ; deaolati 
as high as mountains, and are as Wae» : : »TmB t: 
ns Hell-Blns ,whleti nave cost youiaUS. *nrth li 



your sorrow and brought you all yout 
loss and will at last shut you out of 
Hcavon, His blood can «ieaaso them all, 
Mot them out as a thlcK clcud— oven now, 
even for you, If you will confess them 
and ■forsake them. 

It was for Yon Bo Came- 

for you Ho died, and for you He still 
makes Intercession, He saw that no one 
could help you as Ho could— no ono would 
love you as He would— and by His suffer- 
ing ond sacrifice Ho mode a way up for 
you from deepest paths of sorrow and 
sin to happiness and salvation. 

But you must repent— that Is, first you 
must be sorry for your wrong-doins— 
not sorry bceauso part of It has been 
found out and punished, but sorry Be- 
cause all your lite has been against God 
and contrary to His Holy Spirit which 



Climb np on "Him that Cometh, unto Ho I 
Will to No Wise Cast Out," 

and stand your poor, trembling feot upon 
"He Is able also to save to tbe uttermost 
them that come unto God by Him," and 
tako hold of "My grace is BufHclert for 
you," and this Christmas morning will 
brine light Into your prison eel!, all tho 
ioy and gladness God sent by His Bon 
Jesus Christ for earth's poorest, and sad- 
dest, and worst. 

And so because It Is Jesus who makes 
Christmas I may even wish you all tho 
beat and moat lusting blessings of tho 
seoson, and a New Year which shnll bo 
crowded with the triumphs of grace, 
conquering over all oin and shining 
through all sorrow. 
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God's Army Marching On, 



Tune.— John Brown's body. 

INE eyes have seen tno coming oi 
tho Army of tho Lord, 
Mino cars havo heard them pealing forth 

the message from His word, 
My eoul has folt the prcsenco of the 
mighty power of God, 

Salvation is rolling on. 

Chorus. 

Glory, glory, hallolujah ! 

Glory, glory, hallelujah ! 

Glory, glory, hallelujah ! 

God' a Army Is marching on. 




HISS BOOTS YISlOTHtJ TBB PHISONEE. 

would have guided your baraue safely For the glory of the Master our dear 

through tho rough breakers of time— Army crossod the sea, 

sorry hecaiiso , of tho grief and tears . And brought salvation tidings which dc- 

your slnB have brought on othetB, to " J --' 

whom, perhaps you have but returned 
svll ■ for good. Borrow for sin Is the 
first. steps towards forgiveness. 
Then you must forsako It, 
£>at All t£ust la Evil Vox From Yoa. 
that- which you have practiced in secret, 
unknown to man, as well as that whleh 
yon have committed publicly. Renounce 
all that Is wrong— drink, ond theft, and 
hatred, and -cruelty, and lie, and alt else 
which would drag you from righteous- 
ness, and purity, and truth. God will 
hear the cry of the darkest soul which 
will ceaae to do evil. Then you must 
have, faith In His ability to cleansc- 
" though your, sins bo as scarlet, 
they ehall bo ob white as snow, though 
thoy be red like crimson, they shall bo 
as wool."— and trust to His promises to 
reeolvo you. Peor, wretched, dark and 
as you be, He throws out His 
;,-ou. Ha cauiu from Heaven to 
find you, nnd wen! Iinck rrnn, 



llvered you and me, 
And now are myriad vetces shouting sni- 
vatlon full and free, 

Solvation Is rolling on. 

Wc unfurl the Army Banner and behold 
the ihuusands rise, 

Who are looking up |n prayer to Him en- 
throned beyond tho skies. 

We ore lifting up humanity from the ruin 
whero It lies, 

Salvation Is rolling on. 

And when the war Is ondod with the 

saints forovcr more, 
On the blissful heights of Glory we'll 

shout the battle's o'er. 
And in the Golden City we'll Join the 

oonriueTors, 

l-'orover marohlng or.. 



Lightning Gleams 

From, THE GFHERAL'S Recent Addresses 
in Ireland and Scotland. 



O "It Is fifty-two years since I saw 
my first spiritual child. 



O "A men may know as much about 
God and theology as the devil does, and 
yet bo a devil. 

O "All tho circumstances of uncon- 
vorted people are opposed to all that Is 
good and holy. 

O "Spasmodic religion seldom lasts 
longer that three weeks. After that- 
hack to tho aid sins again. 

O "Pentecost mado the timid bold, and 
ordinary men and women Into thoso who 
turned the world upsido down. 

O "One thine I stake my life on Is. 
that all things that are necessary to me 
are possible to me, through the Holy 
Ghost. 

O "I'm not going to let the dnvll worry 
?r.ii about the things that are not pos- 
slblo when I havo all the things that are 
possible. 

Q "Go and read EzeWel xxxlil. If you 
nro a backslider and have any notion 
your former experience of salvation will 
save you. 

O "Do something '■ It Is the cursed 
letting things drift when all the time they 
oro getting worse ! "WORSE '• I 
WORSE 1 ! 1 

O "No matter what a man believes, 
unless he repents, he cannot be saved. 
If he believes and remains In his sin he 
cannot enter the Kingdom of Heaven. 

O "Sometimes I think It is hard work 
for the children of a pious, praylnt 
mother to get to hell, but It Is quite 
possible tlicy will get there. 

O "If all the angels of heaven weru to 
try to push you through the Golden Gates 
they couldn't, If your heart wasn't right. 
•Without holiness no man shall sea Llic 
Lord." " 

O "Yes, there Is marvellous power Hi 
the soul-rulninfi world ; but when wo 
come to the soul-saving forces, oh, whai 
a. lamentable and confessed want ot pow- 
er there Is. 

O "Christianity was largely spread by 
slaves who lived a holy life before their 
masters. Those lives helped to make 
their religion a power— it was the power 
of holiness. 

O "Oh, the uniform diniculty I Didn't 
Ho wcui- a uniform for you ? Didn't they 
put a crown of thorns on His head, a 
scarlet robe on His back, and sceptre in 
His hand ?" 

(3 '"How will It be when you turn 
round on your dying-bed, with two pains 
—the pnln of your body und the pain of 
your soul-crying, 'Oh, my God, my Ood>. 
I've lost Love,, and I had It once !' 

(3 "I roly upon the help of my beloved 
Lord to be ever with mo, when I am 
preparing, body, soul, and spirit, tor my 
campaigns. Unless tho Lord goes Willi 
me it Is no use. 

O "I rely, too, upon tho oo-o^cration 
of my people, wim expectation ana 
prayer they stir things up and the sin- 
ners say, ' "Whiilpver's going to hap- 
pen now ?' and iho backsliders, 'I shan't 
go, or I'll have to go down at tho ponlt- 
cnt form.' But they do camo, and the^ 
go down, 

O "Joseph of Arlmnthea went to Christ's 
funeral. It's astonishing how people will 
turn up to ono's funeral. When I'm 
burled what n. host of backsliders will 
be there. I shouldn't ho surprised If 
somo came from Scotland to see thu ond 
of mc-but It "WON'T be tho end of mo, 
will it ? 

O "Yes, God Is your remedy ; not your 
■ church, your Salvation Army, your soc- 
rament, your Bible. It's God saves, and 
God alone ; whatever tiling it is that 
keeps Him from helping you. let It go, 
since Hc'h against It. Is It your buslncss7 
Docs It mean that If you glvo It ur. 
you'll stnrvo ? Does it ? Does It 7 Then 
tin a flood ot feeling and white-hot ap- 
peal) Btnrvc, and walk Into heaven n 
HUelelon.' (Prolonged "HolleluJahH !") 
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[ HE first stars of that Eastern 
night shone out diamond- 
like midst the blackness of 
the firmament, as the two 
weary travellers halted at 
a way-side inn and made 
humble request for night shelter. 

The city to which they journeyed 
was at last reached, but had it not been 
so it is doubtful whether another step 
could have been taken by the footsore 
ass, or its anxious leader who glanced 
continually at the pale sweet face of his 
young wife, as she uncomplainingly 
endured the fatigue and suffering of that 
exceedingly trying and uneven journey. 
"No room in the inn " was the gruff and 
impatient reply, for it was not the first 
refusal given that night ; the little town 
of Buthlehem being overcrowded by 
strangers pouring into its quiet precincts 
to pay their registration dues. Whether 
it was a sense of compassion awakened 
by the patient face of the tired woman, 
or whether it was anxiety to ensure the 
small fee which the stable-shelter could 
exact, which 

Permitted Mary and Joseph to 
House with the Oxen— 

I am not prepared to say, but I fancy I 
see her alight from the saddled ass, and 
with an expression of anxious wonder- 
ment enter "the stable door." 

A stable — contemptable in its meanness, degrad- 
ing in Its associations, forlorn in its appearance ! By 
its rudeness of structure and separation from human 
inhabitants suggesting a significance of birthplace for 
One who was to become an outcast — " despised and 
rejected of men." 

How prophetic is its rude interior ! What 

Symbols of Momentous and Eternal Happen- 
ing® are its Misshapen Fittings I 

The gnarled and knotted beams supporting the 
uneven roof throwing in their distorted shadows, 
emblems that upon their like rugged forms was to be 
stretched, this night's Gift in the agonising throes of 
the death of Jesus and the birth of a world's Redeemer. 
The unkempt shepherds hastening from the great 
flocks upon Bethlehem hills are His first worshippers, 
significant of how the first place was ever given in the 
God-nature of Christ and the compassion of Jesus to 
the most lowly, the most poor and the most needy. 
Dare we not discover in the flinty composition of floor 
and walls (the stable being partially a cave cut out of 
rock) the distant clatter of falling flints with which in 
manhood years they stone Him ? And was not the 
whole of this first dark-inhospitable abode but a pre- 
liminary declaration of the whole life that was to 
follow, missioning the darker and poorer homes of sin 
and sorrow. 

As I look upon this rough structure 
feign would I direct the whole world, 
not to the Star that guided the wise men 
from the East — not to the orchestra of 
angelic throng who carolled " good-will 
on earth" — not to the vacant , place in 
the Kingdom of Light, but to the Stable. 
In 
This Dark Unimportant By-Way 
Shelter 

I find as hidden treasures lessons of 
vastest import, which it must ever repay 
our being at some trouble if needs be, 
to discover amid the unpretentiousness 
of their disguise. 

First, 1 find from this stable scene 
that one can never tell what great events 
are in small beginnings — how that often 
those things which at their starting may 
appear the most insignificant hold issues 
of the greatest possibility either for good 
or evil. The amazed shepherds needed 
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all the help that vision and voicings of angelic 
choir singing His birth could render, to enable them 
to believe that the tiny infant of the maiden- mother, 
wrapped in coarse linen, pillowed in an uncouth 
manger between ox and ass, was any other than 
ordinary child, of ordinary parentage born in un- 
fortunate circumstances to begin and conclude life 
in unrenowned obscurity. It would have been just 
as difficult to imagine that the babe, under sentence 
of death taken from the bull rush cot by the 
daughter of Pharoah was destined to lead a nation 
from bondage and establish the law for the ages. 
Just as impossible a task for a people of another 
and later age to believe that in a small back room 
of a low German saloon was born Martin Luther 
the mightiest of world's reformers whose voice of 
thunder was to rock a world's foundation of un- 
belief, and lay low the bulwarks of a universal 
delusion. So it is 

Just as Impossible to Know What Lie In 
OurOotal 

Mother, as you rock your babe to and fro soothing 
it with gentle murmur, or hushing it by lullaby, in 
your arms of love you clasp infinite possibilities, 
everlasting consequences, eternities of blessing or 
woe. So watch your treasures as the holy mother 
watched her first-born. It is not of so much 
account whether the swaddling clothes be composed 
of coarse linen or fine cambric, the pillow of straw 
or down, but eternal importance is incased in the 
early aspirations and inspirations infused into infant 
hearts lending 
color and light 
for life-long and 
eternal reflec- 
tions, as the sun 
gives the violet 
its hue and the 
buttercup its 
gold even before 
itsbudding. Give 
one half the vir- 
tuous endeavor 
andj holy care to 
ttie cradles, nur- 
serie and school- 
rooms of our 
world which to- 
day is thrown 
out in ministerial 
effort for deliver- 
ance from sin 
and from crime 
in all their grown 
and monstrous 
proportions, and 
coming gener- 
ations will show '■ 
three parts of the 
evil of the uni- 
verse thrown 
overboard, and 
. the tramp of the 
advancing good 
will make the 
teeth, of remain- 
ing iniquity to 
chatter. Don't 
wait until your 
child is of years 
before you intro- 
duce it to virtue. 
As soon as the 
natural eye can 
detect the shin- 
ing of a star in 
the mid-night 
sky, speak to it 
as to what is 
beyond. The 
stars will serve 
well to show the 
awakening intel- 
ligence how vir- 
tue and truth 
will shine all the 
brighter because 
of the black 
daukness of a 
world's sorrow 
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Then there are 

Our Cradle Opportunities 

often coming to us so marked with poverty, and < 
closely surrounded by disadvantages, that in the 
infinitesimal proportions it is easy to treat the 
with indifference — lose sight of or abuse them- 
yet it is but the crowd of these beginnings which j 
to make up life, and tiny as they seem, in reali 
they are great infinites, characterizing the li 
death and eternity of a soul. Surely nothing c; 
be less than a magnitude that is an attribute to 
soul's eternal gain or eternal loss ! 

If virtue, no matter how small at its outseftin 
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or humble its birthp 
travel so fast — then t 
and earliest expressic 
Your opportunitie 
not give you a bigger 
street corner, or of pc 
word at the kitchen h 
children of Jesus befc 
the night, or a prayer 
rade whose burden i 
and even if well use 
yet not smaller than 
to repentance, transf 
conqueror. Not mot 
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Our Oradie Opportunities 

often coming to us so marked with poverty, and < 
closely surrounded by disadvantages, that in She 
infinitesimal proportions it is easy to treat the 
with indifference — Ipse sight of or abuse thtm- 
yet it is but the crowd of these beginnings which j 
to make up life, and tiny as they seem, in reali 
they are great infinites, characterizing the li 
death and eternity of a soul. Surely nothing c; 
be less than a magnitude that is an attribute to 
soul's eternal gain or eternal loss ! 

If virtue, no matter how small at its outseltin 
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or humble its birthplace, can grow so rapidly and 
travel so fast — then the value set vnon its smallest 
and earliest expressions must be infinite. 

Your opportunities for upholding the truth may 
not give you a bigger chance than that of a village 
street corner, or of pointing a soul to Heaven by a 
word at the kitchen back door — than 'of telhng the 
children of Jesus before you kiss them all round for 
the night, or a prayer for God's blessing on a com- 
rade whose burden is heavy to bear. All small, 
and even if well used scarcely worthy of mention, 
yet not smaller than the look which brought Peter 
to repentance, transforming the conquered to the 
conqueror. Not more simple* -than the faltering 
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words of the little servant lass leading to the 
healing of Naaman the leper. Nat more insignifi- 
cant to a world's be-dimmed eye than that humble 
nurse-girl's endeavors to bless the little boy of eight 
who, when in his future, a nation crowned him with 
honor and blessing — he crowned her before the 
nation as the instrument of his salvation. What a 
returning of " the bread upon the waters " — how 
more than worth the waiting " of many days ! " 
'Twas Lord Shaftesbury's nurse-girl's first chance 
of serving God — it was but a cradle opportunity, 
but she used it so faithfully that God made her " a 
mother in Israel " and blessed her name among 
women. 

Secondly, I learn from the uncouth cot which 
form's earth's first resting place for our Lord and 
King, that unfitting and even unseemly circum- 
stances can be made to render eternal profit to our 
selves and blessing and uplifting to others. You 
only it/ant to put Jesus into them. 

Could there be more ungainsayable proof that 
Adversity Has no Power to Hinder the Pur- 
poses which God Has Hidden 

in the different happenings of our lives ? What 
potency had poverty or degradation, shame or 
ignominy to detract from the future of the Christ- 
heart whose first breaths were drawn without the 
presence of a luxury and hardly the forthcoming of 
a necessity. All that could best have been done with- 
out was present— all that the_ occasion claimed was 
absent. The elattering of tongues without, the 
lowing of oxen 
ii m i m i \ fi m i) within, the irre- 
gular and ill- 
sheltered walls 
through which 
the chill damp 
of the Eastern 
night had no 
difficulty in 
penetrating, the 
crackling shift- 
ing pricklystraw 
so unsuitable to 
be the resting 
place of any but 
the beasts of the 
field, the garish 
publicity of the 
unlocked door — 
not one incon- 
venience was 
wanting, nor dis- 
comfort lacking 
around the most 
sensitive and 
delicate of maid- 
en dispositions. 
That stable 
was but the fore- 
runner of the 
crowd of adverse 
circumstances 
which thronged 
around His life. 
They pressed 
again upon Him 
in His infant 
days, in the 
hurried midnight 
flight into Egypt 
from an intent 
murderer — they 
centred in the 
constant priva- 
tion and monot- 
onous occupa- 
tion of the car- 
penter'sdailytoil 
— they fastened 
thecontinual dis- 
comfort and sor- 
row of homeless- 
ness upon One 
who had not 
where to lay His 
head — they 
clamored loudly 
after Him in the 
starvation of the 
Wilderness, in 



the grief and agony of His last days 
upon earth. But all these forces of 
evil held 

No Power to Impede the Progress 
of a World's Benefactor 

— the darkness, pain and sorrow of all 
these happenings attempting to eclipse 
the first rays of Light divine only 
intensified its brightness until its 
radiance was recognized by the whole 
world's millions as Love, Light and 
Life, 

I see by this that adverse circum- 
stances can never be blamed for an 
unsatisfactory state of the soul. They 
can only hinder in so far as you will 
let them do so, for God purposes that 
our seasons of adversity should be of 
eternal blessing. The grace of jesus 
carried into trial, makes it the s:hool 
in which our most precious lessons are 
learned — lessons which all must 
master before they can attain their 
heavenly degree — lessons which alone 
can fit us to stand where angels praise and martyrs 
sing. How we love to think about -them — those 
gone on before. How patiently they endured the 
pain — how lovingly they treated those that hated 
them — how earnestly they prayed for those that 
murdered them — how they shone when the darkest 
shadow fell. Now none stand nearer the Master 
than this triumphant throng. Their reward glistens 
in crown, in robe, in song. Maybe your viotker is 
among them. It was the fire of loss of children, of 
husband, or of all, which purified the gold, or it was 
the slow cruel process of hard daily toil and 
momently cross-bearing that trimmed the lamp — 
or the life-long effort to do something for Jesus 
despite a weak crippled body that fitted the saint. 
// has always been so. As there are some crops 
only ripened through the seemingly destructive 
processes of frost and rain, so there are many 
graces which can 

Only be Brought to Maturity by the Stern 
Nurturcrs of Hardship and Affliction, 

or the fires of sorrow and persecution. 

But the God of the saints who have gone on 
before v^your God, and will see you through all the 
trials and tribulation. Do not be discouraged. 
Look up, and press on. Then if things should go 
hardly with you — if trials should come in like a 
flood — if the burden is heavy to carry and the sky 
dark over your head, do not look for an easier path, 
do not say as I have known so many that you 
are not where God wants you, and seek for another 
to carry your cross. But remember all that the road 
from the Manger to Calvary brought to Jesus and 
to a poor lost world, making for ever circumstances, 
suffering, hardness and privation, death, and even 
the grave, but a golden staircase lifting to the 
highest development of character — the 
best experience of soul and at last 
to the bosom of God. Trial cannot 
hurt you — it can only bless you. So 
follow hard after Jesus for there is laid 
up for the cross-bearers a crown in 
Glory. 

Thirdly, I find that no words could 
express or minds well imagine the 
difference there was made in the 
stable by JESUS being there. 

No comparison could be drawn 
between the mangerholding the scanty 
allowance of food, for the overtaxed 
and exhausted ox, and the manger 
cradling its heavenly burden o'er shone 
by the light of a mother's first love 
•and enhanced by a halo, telling of 

Glory Forsaken for a. Greater 
Glory Ye* to Come. 

Might wc not say that that gloomy 
and misshapen place of shelter, held 
richer treasure than Heaven itself 
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contained 7 Hail not [lie- door of ihc 
world of Light opened to let pass out,' 
that through an open stable door to the 
woe of earth parsed In ? Did not ojigollc 
host crowding battlements of glory and 
thronging Bhlnlng portals find more of 
heaven housed within that rude cattle- 
shed than was to be found amidst nil the 
grandeur of Jewish temple— that stupen- 
dous pllo of pomp and magnificence— the 
pride oi Jerusalem ! les, I seo tno 
stable grander than the Temple — lta 
era'mped Bpaee further-reaching than Its 
corrldore— the manger higher than Its 
throne. 

All the light come- 
All the glory brought-- 

All the difference made— by Jesus being- 
there. 

JESUS ON" STRAW — taking out 
all the stl/fness for saints who hnvo no 
better bed to lie on. JESUS WRAPPED 
IN COARSE LINEN— making It ot no 
matter of what poor 3tuff your coat Is. 
but only of Importance how rich In gract- 
you are. JESUB IN THE DARK-Hght- 
Ing n candle 10 brighten every shadow 
across the road from stable, store, car- 
penter's shop, fisherman's hut, widow's 
cottage, tolling loom, and earth's saddest 
places to heaven. JESUS IN A STABLE 
— making It happy ana bright and 
tilling tt with blessing for tired sbep. 
herds and seeking worshippers, so that 
He could como Into your bouse and trans- 
form the gloom and tako out the cold, 
and light mi Ihc dark, and dry tho tears, 
and save from wrong, [t Is 

Jesus Mode all the Difference ! 

Here Is a home— I know Its carpets are 
threadbare and Its tablo may be scantily 
spread, but It Is not that which makes 
the trouble. The father has a bad tem- 
per, ho professes to be a Christian, but 
Is not convened, he keeps a. good ap- 
pearance and talks pleasantly to people, 
with whom he transacts business at the 
ottlco, but at home ho is full of Impat- 
ient complaint. He storms because his 
slippers ore lost — the meat Is either 
cooked too much or too little— he declares 
the place Is a Bedlam Cor tho noise of tho 
children. The mother always say3 her 
head aches— she means her heart does, 
because there is something goes wrong 
in every day. All life is a weary drag. 
There's competing with the neighbors— 
getting tho children to school— soothing 
the sickly baby, and so with the tedious 
round of a purposeless life time rebounds 
Into Eternity. Ono night tho father get* 
converted— his faee Is brighter than It 
has ever been seen. 

The Children are Told of the Change, 
Lhe JJlble Is (lusted and brought out, the 
mother breaks down in prayer as she 
says. "Oh, Lord, forgive my sins and 
save mo loo." The children cry and the 
rather wllh unusual hoarseness pro- 
nounees the benedlc'on, husband and 
wire kiss each other, cnlldren throw their 
arms round their parents" necks and 
though there are many tears It is "Peace 
on earth Kood - will toward man." 
JESUB HAS COME IN I Trades- 
men, one' hands. neighbors and 
school - mate-* all know well the 
difference and say "salvation hns 
como to th:.t home," throwing sun- 
beams from '.-. ithin. as from the stable— 
lifting first prayers as with Die shep- 
herds—offering Incense and myrrh of holy 
living as with the wise men. Have Jesus 
in YOUR home. 

Lastly, and perhaps that which tho 
most strongly appeals to my heart as I 
look on this sacred hostelry of Eothlc- 
hem Is THIS OPEN DOOR-open In the. 
darkness of an Eastern night to a. weary 
traveller— open to tho hungry gaze ot 
crowding and eager spectators — open 
waking the coming of worshippers from 
the Kasl, the -North, the South, and the 
West— for since that hour ot heavenly 
carol and Ijlrih of Peace. 
Pilgrims from all Farts of the Unlverso 
have made their way In spirit arid truth 
to lhe open "stable door." 

No armed sildlery guard tho entrance 
—no double-barred gateway protected His 
pi-nlleiiess-no sllkcn-frlngcd eurtnln hid 
tho countenance. It was Just aeross an 
outer eourtyard through a [lung-open 
door, two paces over a rude uncarpeted 
Moor, and one was elo.se beside Him. 
cuuld kneel before, and look upon Hlm- 
coultl plnco the offering of gold or prec- 
ious stone upon lhe lnrnnt lap. I seo 
tho coming Redeemer of the world- 
Easy to Find -Easy to Behold— Esoy to 

Boaoh- 
Pass tho tidings through all the nations 
of the earth, an "open door" to Jesus. 

1 knew a gentleman who tried to get 
an Interview with the Queen. . Tho col- 
umns or this paper would not hold tho 
names of all the magnifies that lihd to 
he approached— the lengthy letters that 
were written, the persistent and elabor- 
ate explanation of the chnracter of tho 
business thnt wng despatched, tho knots, 
of rod tape that were tied nnd re-tled, 
and tho whole nrmy of -endeavors ending 
In but the gentlcrann being Introduced to ' 
n noblo nobody ! But here Is Jesus, the 
King of nil Kingdoms, the Prince of all. 
nations, the Lord of all honor, and tho 
song which first proclnlmed His Hoynl 



THE : MARTYR : OF : SPOKANE. 
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Now tho beat of your days axe goo*. It 
looks dark behind und darker before. 
You wlah yon were a Christian, You see 
how much better It. would have been to ' 
love and to serve God ! Yon feel so help. < 
less. You are hedged In by evil |nh u . 
ences, worldly associations and cruel cir- 
cumstances. Yet does not this very hour 
a guiding star shining In the darkness of 
your sky, throw Its rays around an open 
door to Jesus ? 

I persuade you to 

Do atOnoe what the Bhopharas Dia- 
co straight In, tell .Him all tho wrong ot 
your past, all the sorrow of yoar heart, 
alt the falllnga and defeats which crowd 
your experience. His lovo will receive you- 
His blood will cleanse you I His grace 
will be all-BuBlcient for you. 

NO more tears that He will not wlye— 
no more burdens that He will not carry- 
no more sorrows that He will not share 
—no moro weariness that He will not 
roat. 

Oh. blessed be God ! And blessed be 
Heaven ! And how much mare blessed Is 
earth for an open dour to Jesus ! 

Open to the blasphemers, whose lips are 
lined with vile utterances ! 

Opea to the Backslider, 

whose feet aro torn with sad wanderings; 
Open to the worldling, whoso sou] 1* 
polluted with vanity ! Open to tho young 
and open *o the old, open to the rich 
and open to tho poor. None need go 
hungry, none need go sad, none need 
pcrlsb : CJuod-wJJI toward mon— peace on 
earth and Joy. In heaven. 

Lot every angel slrig it 1 Let every bell 
peal It. ! Let the ransomed Bhout It ! Let 
all the hosts of alt worlds prove It ! 

AH OPEN D0OB1 



CAPTAIN IDA BENNETT, THE BJAimfB OF STOKAHE. 



IN the older corps of Eastern 
Washington and Montana you 
will find in a conspicuous place 
over the rial form a framed 
erayon-pletnre of a bright-looking halle- 
lujah lassie : and In one or two Instances 
a scroll Is fastened over tho portrait, 
bearing the legend. "Absent, but not for- 
gotten." 
"Who Is this woman ?" you will aak. 
Whoever will answer your question will 
do so with a certain reverence, as he 
mentions the name of Capt. Ida Bennett, 
lhe martyr of Spokane. 

Wherever Capt. Bennett had been sta- 
tioned she wielded a wide Influence for 
guod, the effect of which Is to-day felt 
even beyond the cities and towns of 
Montana and Washington. 

Some prominent dlvino has said that 
lies travel faster than Express speed, 
but e. good Influence doss not travel 
nearly as fast, yet It Is immortal, while 
lies sooner or later will. die. ; 

One of Cap!, Bennett's- greatest tri- 
umphs and the special l|ne of her bouI- 
savlng work was the conversion of mor- 
phine-fiends and opium-users. In thest- 
efforts she was singularly successful. I 
can recall to my mind large numbers of 
converts and soldiers who formerly in- 
dulged in that fearful habit, who attri- 
bute their conversion and present stand- 
ing to the particular care and thought 
exercised hy the Captain on their behalf. 
Oneo she would have one of these cases 
on Mb knees crylnS for mercy and claim- 
ing salvation, she would stick to him or 
her with great persistency : seeing that 
all precaution was taken to keep tempta- 
tion out of his way, cheering him up with 
encouraging words and lifting Mm up by 
her prayers till a wall of spiritual at- 



a world-wide Invitation to all who will, 
to pass straight ln-sualght In. You need 
not wait to change your apparel— you 
need not be anxious as to the obeisance 
with which you approach Hlro— you need 
not strive to assume the attitude of any 
bettor person than the one you be, yon 
eon pasB Just as you ore. straight in to 
Jesun, Jesua tho uhrlstf. 

He Is to bear all our sorrow, weep over 
nil our griefs. 

Do the Treadled of Sarth'eSonrowlmR 

Paths Knew 

ihLMloor Is open T Oh. what a dreary 



five years the past have been carrying 

; your bereavement all alone, God meant 

the taking of the bread-winner to do for 

you what it did to the widow or Naln— 

., bring you In touch with Jesua. Th& 

crofnlse nods at the grave -vas In answer 

to Hla spirit, when you said with God's 

help you would make straight for the 

port into -which the treasured loved ono 

had gone. But love of the world and Bin 

pressed you further Irom heaven, put 

tins a bitterness Into every tear dropped 

. since that.srave was opcned-jifat the 

bitterness which Jesus and His salvation 




mosphere surrounded him that made li 
next to Impossible to fall back. 

Her last appointment . was Spokane, 
Wash., where she commanded the corps 
about five years ago. 

A rather dangerous man had repeatedly 
urged her to leave the Salvation Army to 
marry him,- but she had steadfastly re- 

•■ fuBed his advances. Although warned of 
his dangerouB character che bad that 

, blessed conscience' that knows no fear, 

-. and therefore made no attempt to ask 

. tbe protection of tbe police. 

One evening; aa she came out of tbe lit- 
tle ante-room on the Bide of tbe platform 
with -ono War. Crys which she was go- 
ing to. offer for sale In the. saloons this 
man suddenly conrrontea;heT and with-' 
out warning pulled a- revolver, , shooting 
her fatally. She fell, on' the spot without. - 
recovering consciousness. Before anyone 
could reach the maddened murderer, he 
tfjnefl the barrel of! the sun and shot ' 
himself, " 

- The news of the murder .went like a 
shock through the city. The faithfulness 
aid hard labor of Capt. Bennett had 
modei her numerous f rtends. The funeral 
was the largest over seen In Spokane, 
So even In death her Influence, wan equal 
to tbat of her life. 

Captain Bennett died at her post. She., 
died youns. 

Short-slshted humanity questions and 
quibbles about the Justice of God, but 
who dares to question the wisdom ot 
Him who sees tbe end. of all things from 
the beginning, and. who can turn the 
design of tho wicked' to serve His pur- 
pose of lovo. ■-'•-■-"■ 

"How unsearchable aro His Judgments, 
and His ways past finding out." 



A STOf{V FESS TBE EA.ST. 



By HED RIDING-HOOD. 

SUCH a dreadful man ho was-- ' 
BO wicked. * 

ila was one of the best saw- . 
makers In the' place, £Ht 
through drink had become tea* 
. Utiite. 

A stove, bench, table, arid a couple el. .. 
chairs comprised the furniture of tbej 
house. 

When be was drunk everything wa». - 
pitched out Into tbe street. 

He would come into the shop, throw 
out tools, bench, and everything he could 
lay his hands on. 

Ha often came to the Army meetings 
so drunk and unmanageable tbat a 
policeman bad to be called in to take hlm - 
away. 

And swear I .Why everyone was hor- 
rined at the oaths he would utter. 

His poor, broken-hearted wife and dear 
little children fled In terror at the sound 
Of hffl voice, when he came In Ina drunk- 
en state. 

And yet there was a tender spot in his 
heart. When sober he was ono of tho 
Kindest men Tweiflntew. He was always 
glad to Beaoss when ,we camo around 
-with the War Crya, and wbuld .neve* 
mlse buyraa. onetftOTten he would say. 
"Although I am bad, ; I like you Salva- 
tion Amur people to visit me." 

He was well brought up. had a good, 
Christian mother, who died when ho was 
but a young man. When he was drunk 
hewould come to. the"; quarters, and as 
we talked to hlra* * wlta ; tears streaming 
down his cheeks, : he woiild bring baeS 
to nis memory that loving mother who 
bad so oftea prayed for ber wayward / 

bw " ' -.-.- . :. * \ 

- Two of his children, e, dear little boy 
and girl, about nine and twelve yeara of 
ago respectively, attended tbe Junior 
meetings. Qfcjects of pity they were, too, 
with clothes a great many slses too big, 
that had been stven/theni by friends, to 
shield. them from the cold. Sweet little 
mites -they- were though, despite thett 
awkward appearance, and great was the 
Joy sit side by Bide 

at the Cross,; and *6&tained forgiveness of 
their sins. . ■■. ■ . 

Their conversion waa real and often 
tr.ey useu to sit oh tne" platform, and 
sing aolos. Such sweet voices they Had. 
too. I Imagine I can ■ hear dear little 
Nellie now. . . 

One nlBht the dear little boy stood, ana 
sang with auch feeling in his ehlldlsh 
way:— ■ .-..('. .'-.-'.. 
"Yield not- to 5 temptation, -tor yielding is 

eta. '■-•,- >--' ; 
Bach ^victory jSSflrelp ye" sesje. other ■■ 
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i tho beet of your days ar-, con* T . 
dark behind a.,d darker hcfn'i 1 
Vlsh you were a Chrlatiun* y^ 
much ■ better it . would have Seen* ° 
» d '° J**™ <*»i s You feci 30 irtii" 

Vou are hedged ir, „ y , vfl ."'** 
, worldly associations and crue "el/ 

anccs. Vet does not this vtry ^ 
ln S star shining | n tho darkness oi 

TBUnde you to 

it Oaee what tno shephwas n,, 
■uJBht in, tell; Him all tn „ w 

past, all the sorrow [ your hSJi 
o failings end defeats ^,™ J™^ 
iiperience, His love win r M0 vo "^ 
lood will cleanse you ! HI a urn™ 
* all-sutllelent for you *" 

moro tears that He wui net wine, 
're burdens tliat He will not curryl 
I™ sorrows that Ho will nol „ J„ 
more weariness that He will n™ 

blessed be God I And blessed b„ 
m ! And how miicli more blessed Is 

lor an open door to Jesus i 
t to the blaflBbemera. whose !,„„ a 
with vile utterances ! ' 

Opua to tbe Baobalider. 

feet aro torn with sad wanderings' 

to the worldling, whoso soul li 
id with vanity ! Open to tho youne 
pen -to the old, open to tho rich 
pen to tho poor. None need bo 
V. none need go sad, none need 

! Guod-wlll toward men— peace on 
and Joy. in heaven, 
jycry angel Blrig It ! Let every bell 

! Let the rariBomed shout It ' Let 
) hosts of alt world!) provo It'; 

AH OPBH DOOBI 
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A ST0f|V FBOH THE EJ\8T. V 

By RED RIDING-HOOD, ^ 

UC'H a dreadful man be was-M; 

SO wicked. 

He was oner of the best shoe- 

i maiera in too place, $&?: 

' tbroush.drlnlc bad becomo'des^ 

titute. ' \ 
ve. bench, table; and a couplo ot:. :; 
comprised the furniture of that: 

■ he was drunk ovcrything wai ' 

out Into the street. 
t>uld come into the shop, throw 
»,' bench, and everything he could 

hands on.:. 

:ten came to the Army meetings 
Ik and . unmanageable that a 
an bad to- be called in to take him - 

iwear ! .Why. everyone waa hor. 
: the oaths be would utter, 
tor;- broken-hearted wife and dear 
ildren lied In terror at the sound 
olee,: when be came in ina drunk- 

at thwo was a tender spot in his 
When sober he was ono of the 
mea -wevtatewv -He was always 
eea liai^wSea . we carao around 
e War ; Orys,. and would never 
ylijg onsi, : ;Cttten he would say, 
enrl ain?iHia,,l line you Salva- . 
vt people to visit me."- 

i . . , 
a well brought up; had a good, 
i mother, who died when he was 
>ung man. When he waa drunk 
i como. to . the" quarters, and as 
td to- htm, with; tears atrcamlns, 
a cheeks, ho would bring- back 
itsnory that loving mother who 
often prayed .for her wayward . ,; 



his children, a dear llttlo boy 

about nine and twelve years of 

ractively, 7 attended ..the Junior 

Objects of pity they were, too, 

hes a great many sizes too We, 

been given , therit by . friends, to 
am from the cold. Sweet little 
ay- were though, despite thcli 

appearance, and iffresr was tho. 
liwhen they knelt Bide by side 
Wis, and. obtained forgiveness of 

onveroion -was real and often . 
U to Elt on the . platform, and 
. Such sweet voices they hnd, 
naglne I can .hear dear little 

t. . . :•■ 

it the dear little boy stood, ana 

1 .such feeling- In Mb ch/ld/sh 

[-.to'' temptation. \for yielding Is 
ory^aFThelp ybu sonje oftw . 

pr^- ,■::■:■■■■::. : 
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Mght munfuliy onward, darn passions 

subdue, 
Look ever to JeauB, Ho'll carry you 
throuBh." 
And he sans tho chorus : 
"Ash tho Saviour to help you, 
Comfort, strengthen, and keep you, 
He Is willing to aid you, 
He will carry you througn." 
Down in the back or the hall sat a 
poor, broken-hearted, wretched sinner, 
who was nono other than the little Tal- 
low's father. Big tears rolled down his 
cheeks, he could stand It no longer, and 
he arone and walked out of the meeting. 
As he passed the Cadet at the door, ho 
remarked, "THAT LITTLE FELLOW 
IS TAKING MY PLACE. HE IS SET- 
TING M1S-H1S KATUEK- AN BX- 
AUWJS." 

Ho was convletcd of his slnB, and one 
night when he was sober came again to 
the meeting. He sat, right through the 
meeting-, and listened. After it was all 
■over, and the Captain was passing down 
the aisle on her way homo, some of tho 
soldiers asked her if Bhe would pray with 



him. So they nil knelt, and earnestly 
prayed that God would save him, but 
seemingly lo no avail. Ho did not get 
through. Bock again he came the follow- 
ing night, and knelt at the penitent form 
and got properly saved. Pralso God '. 

Next morning wo went to visit him, 
and, oh, what a change we saw In the 
place 1 His poor wife, who had lost heart 
altogether, and become discouraged, had 
brightened up, the stovo polished, the 
floor scrubbed, and she herself looking as 
she had not far many a day, Bhe saw a 
real change In her husband, saw how ho 
gave up tobacco, drink, swearing, nno 
all his former sins, and In a short time 
she herself enmo and received pardon at 
at foot of the Cross. 

Not many weeks passed by when the 
father, mother, and their two little child- 
ren stood on the Army platform together, 
and were enrolled as soldiers under the 
good old Blood-and-FIre Flag. 

Months havo passed away. Still they 
arc lighting on. Angels in heaven are 
rejoicing, and the saints on earth ore 
praising God for tho marvellous change 
wrought In the hearts ntjd lives of this 
dear family. 



Stirring Life Story of a Crimoa-Biel Rebellion-Salvation Warrior. 



By 1IAJOU SOUTHALL. 



Introduction. 



i IKE ovsry other hero, ours was 
born. That Is to say be 
had a birthday. Some men, If 
ftSg not born gentuues, seem to be 
born to become famous. William Arm. 
strong seemed to be born to light. Aber- 
deen, Scotland, has the distinction of be- 
ing the scsne of bin birth, as it has of 
many others who have dono e1otWub. 
service for their Queen and country. 
Nearly slity years bavo passed since that 
eventful day In the month of November, 
1839. Who could have foretold tho many- 
chaptored velumo contained tn that Ufe 
wiille Its.liret page was barely turned 1 
However, for the benefit of those who 
enjoy a tale of real adventure at Christ- 
mas time, we pluck a few, knowing they 
will at least interest, with a strong like- 
lihood of proving good for edlilcation 
also. 

E&rty »&ys- 

HAVING aottled the fact of a n.i'al 
day In our hero's experience, we 
grow up with him and note a few 
of the mare important facts In his his- 
tory. His father and mother decided to 
move to Ireland when he ' was about 
three years old, and ae he eould not 
offer a very formidable resistance, doubt- 
less thought It well not to raise any 
objections; His parents died a few years 
after settling In the "ould eounthry," and 
he grew up and lived much the same as 
other boys. He had commenced early to 
look out for himself, and at nine years, 
of age was apprenticed to learn the 
gardening. Everything went will till. a. 
certain day when a fair was being 1 held 
near by. He asked the foreman's per- 
mission to bo, who sent blm to SOW In- 
stead. William thought this pretty hard 
lines, but did as he was told. The fore- 
man turned up later, and complained at 
the work, striking tho boy a blow that 
caused the hlood to 
flow freely. Tho lat- 
ent fl&htlng ■: propen- 
sities of tho youth 
were now roused, and 
tho next day mani- 
fested Itself In a very 
practical way, to tho 
painful experience of 
the foreman, who was" 
about " done up " by 
the many testimonies 
on various porta of 
his anatomy as to wbat a broken spade 
In the hands of a flery youth, maddened 
by Injustice, can accomplish. 

Steefladdlsd-B&Usts. 

WHILE the foreman was giving at- 
tention to the effects of tho spade 
so Informally used upon his per- 
son, the party responsible for them con- 
cluded that "dlsoretlon was Iho batter 



part of valor," and consequently made 
for the city of Londonderry as fast as 
he eould. Finding a regiment stationed 
here— the 15th Foot— ho determined to seo 
If thcro was any chanco of enlisting. 
Was accepted as a drummer-boy, and 
sworn In the some day. 




OS to the Crimea. 

AFTER only three days of a soldier's 
life Willie Armstorng found that 
the unusual stir and eommotlon In 
the regiment was due to Its being ordered 
to the seat of war, This had already 
been declared against Russia. In duo 
course tho port of tho Black Sea, where 
the regiment was to disembark, was 
reached. The next three years were to 
be spent on Russian soil, ana the future 
reserved some very trying experiences 
for the drummer-boy. 

After a week's rough marching one or 
the toughest battles of thn campaign wa» 
fought. The taking c: .he heights of 
Alma was a terrible undertaklut, and 
one In which the 16th Foot came In for 
Its share, Armstrong -jould no longei 
content himself with the drum, and de- 
manded a rllle, which was granted. The 
Russian batteries dealt out wholesale 
death and* destruction, as though hell It- 
self was belching forth its hctfest fury. 
Briven back again and again, only to 
rally as often, the British red-coats kept 
climbing; until at lost the summit was 
reached, and the Russlsns were driven 
from their position. 

Inkerman -was the next of the three 
engagements he took part In. This waa 
a frightful hand-to-hand hnttle. The 
loss on both sides was appalling, but the 
Russians could not withstand the bayonet 
charge of tho British, and wero driven 
off the Held. 

For nearly two years the regiment lay 
ootoro HeDastopoi, nno were narassea 
almost dally hy tho Russians, who made 
sorties in tho fog of early morn. The 
immense walls surrounding the elty were 
so thick thnt it wns like shelling solid 
rock. On tho arrival ef several . guns 
from ""Inglnnfl. however, the work of fak- 
ing the city was eoon accomplished. But 
not until the hearts of thousands of 
Britain's bravest had ceased to beat 
silenced more by tho poor provision In 
food hnd c'othlnir, due to slow, hesitating 
government— which is always a curse— 
than by Russian bullets. The great dc- 
tenee of that "Gentleman of the Snows" 
Is hia honry, roTcntless, winter chnmeter, 
which drove the great Nnpoleon hack In 
dismay, where the united armies of 
Europe could nol terrify him. 

After the capture nf Redan, and the 
taking of the MaI<ikoff tower. British 
troops scon mnrched Into the ulty, which 
compelled the Russlsns to sue for peace. 



A short time after this the 15th Foot 
waa ordered 'home. Armstrong bringing 
with him some souvenirs which ho has 
never parted with— four bullet wounds. 

After tno "War. 

ON his return home, he round n regi- 
ment or military was rormiug In 
the old town he had left as a 
drummer-boy a few years before. He 
served In this until it was disbanded. 
He was called up again tn '66 und sent 
to Aldershot. Volunteered soon after this 
for tbe fourth battalion of the Coth 
Rules, and was stationed at Dover, Alder- 
abot, a» well as roturnlng to Ireland 
again. Was drafted to Canada In June, 
'Gl. Served In Quebec Montreal, ana 
London. Wns discharged hero In 'GS. 

ACrroaterEnemy. 

AFTER his discharge from tho 60th 
Rifles. Armstrong Joined tho 
Canadian . militia, and was at 
Thorold and Rldgetown at tho 
tlmo of the Fenian Raids. Whllo ho 
had been so long and so bravely lighting 
the enemies of his country, there was 
one with whleh he was parleying, whose 
acquaintance he bad first made after 
landing in Crimea. This enemy, who has 
slaughtered more than Russian guns have 
ever slain, was gradually, but very sure- 
ly, gaining tho ascendancy, and long be- 
fore Armstrong had reaehed the position 
In his life that we aro dealing with, the 
victory was complete, and his adversary 
held him a veritable captive. Is It neces- 
sary to mention his namo 1 DRINK — 
englno of hell— the monster who wrings 
the hearts of helpless women !— the Jug- 
gernaut under whose wheels the life Is 
crushed out of tender children \ Aye. of 
a truth, a. greater enemy to the individ- 
ual, as well as to tho nation, than shot 
and shell could ever be, 
Armstrong was drunk most of tho time, 
laying out at nights. 
Wos pleked up once 
frozen to tho 
ground. Everything 
done to get him 




to break ore tho 
cursed habit, but to 
no avail. His Crimea 
medal with Its three 
bars was Btolen from 

Mm while drunk In a saloon In London. 

His case seemed hopeless, as his appetko 

was iinquenehablo— at least to any power 

he then knew. 

ABlftlntneOloud. 

ADIFFKRENT style of soldiery had 
made Its advent Into London, and 
though Armstrong' heard something 
of the fact, he did not go out of his way 
to ascertain either their tautles or their 
purpose. But ono aveming as ho was 
Grossing tho Market Square he saw a 
crowd gathered around a large circle, 
and heard the drum and singing. 
Stopped— listened. His heart was touched 
as it had not been 
for years. Being 
disturbed by a 
young man making 
some Improper re- 
mark about the 
1 a n a 1 e oflioers 
Armstrong's fight- 
ing propensities a- 




galn assumed practical expression, which 
resulted In the young man being turned 
into an Impromptu sweeper, to the detri- 
ment of his clothing, o£ course. 

His second experience with tho Army 
wuh a very memorable and decisive one. 
It was . Sunday morning, and he was 
looking round Tor an "eye-opener" when 
he ran across the procession. He follow- 
ed to tho barracks, where ho got an 
"eye -opener" Indeed. He saw 
himself a big. mlserablo sinner, 
but also saw there was a big 
Saviour, whom he sought with all 
his heart, and was soon made happy In 
His love, and did for him whut no one 
else could— conauered tho greatest enemy 
of bis Ufe. 



B Undor Two Flags-Mel Rebellion. 

HE had only done eight months of 
Salvation soldiering when tho 
North-West Rebellion broke out. 
The 7th <London> Fusiliers wen ordered 
to tho front. It is quite a co-lncldenee 
that the writer wns at that time In com- 
mand of the B. A, corps here. Arm- 
strong with a number of other Salvation- 
ists who belonged to tho regiment, was 
on hand at the proper time and place. 
The enthusiasm of the citlssens knew no 
bounds as the "boys" marched to tho 
station and hur- 
riedly embarked 
for the front. Somo 
sold ' -. Armstrong 
would be drunk the 
next day. Though 
tried I n many 
way=, liquor being 
put to his lips and 
thrown over him, 
the grace of God 
proved sufficient, 
and brought him 
back the same true 
whole-hearted Salvationist, which he re- 
mains up to tho present. 

If you are anxious to know more of th* 
many adventures of our brave and wor- 
thy eomrade, and should you be In Lon- 
don, enquire for Sergt. William Arm. 
strong, at tho Salvation Cltadol-other- 
wlse we should have to ask you to devoto 
all Christmas Day to studying his his- 
tory. One thing, however, you will find 
him moro enthusiastic than any other, 
and that Is his love and gratitude to 
God for the old Flng .'noath whoso fold» 
he was pointed to Him who can save to 
tho uttermost ALL who will eome unto 
Hfm. and whose power has been sullleient 
for William Armstrong through fourteen 
years of Salvation fighting. 

Just before making up our pages wo 
received a note from Major Uouthall, 
Provincial Officer of West Ontario, ask- 
ing us to mention that Father Armstrong 
Is an old Self-Donlal veteran. He has 
collected StOO this year, which Is the big- 
gest amount in tho Province. Ho has 
also collected large amounts in previous 
years, and is a tower of strength on the 
Self-DpnlnJ campaign. 




© "To put it no higher, do you do 
your duty In such a. way ns meets the 
approbation of your own conscience ? 
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A CbFistmas JWorning 
Testimony 





ADJUTANT ETHEbQALT, 

^ OW very, very grateful 
my heart feels to my 
Heavenly lather na Hits 
ChrlHimuBtldc draws near. 
"What a privilege lias beeti 
mine tor towards eight 
years. No one can realize 

what Joy It brings to look 

bark over years speut In His service 
uuk'Hs iinv loo have been striving to live 
for Him and for others. Striving per- 
haps very imperfectly at limes, perhaps 
sadly :inJ sorrowfully at others, but still 
ivlth tho one motive always uppermost— 

To Da Like Jesus and to Ac aia Will. 



My mind has wundered buek to-day to 
my first Christmas In tin- Army. It was. 
spent In the Garrison und will alwayH 
be fresh In my memory. Was I lonely ? 
Yea. I often listed to reel lonely In those 
days, we are but human uEUt nil. What 
an honor, though, to bear those little 
cross*- s for Him who bore such n heavy 
one for us. 

Next year 1 was hundreds of miles from 
the Training Home, away up In Hamil- 
ton. Different Inventions were given me 
for Cliristmns Day, but I fe|t like ac- 
cepting aone of them save one— to 

Go to Burner witn tlie Poor Ex-ConvJota 
at the Prison Gate Home. 

Tbey -iiuld trtithrully slug. "No home on 
earth have 1," and so could I, being n 
Salvationist. So this fact no doubt drew 
us closer towards each oilier— at any rata 
we hart u goad time. 

Since then Christmas has been spent 
in different ways and plox'js. but always 
spent for Jesus, and each one as It comes 
moans unuiher year lived for God, "A 
years march nearer home." 

Perhaps someone may glance over these 
lines iv ho Is feel Ins sad and disheartened 
— Inst Chilstmns wan so different, you 
were so happy, everything so bright and 
sunshiny, surrounded by tlioso you loved 
and who loved you, to-day you are fight- 
ing nwny 111 some nnrd little corps. 
Things seem dreadfully dismal, and you 
Arc almost templed t think that you'll 
never be anything else but dismal to the 
end of the chapter. Cheer up ! We've 
all eome through those dark hours. Be- 
lieve me, the loaellness will give place 
In the «iili It of praise. He will put u 
now tsong wllliln your mouth, and sorrow 
and sighing will flee nway, Hallelujah ! 

Only Trnst Him - 
and let us remember that there It) not 
one little bit of hardness endured for His 
rtenr sake— not ono hour of loneliness 
suffered for'Him-but His loving heart 
notes it, and by md bye we will hear 
1 11m say. " H)MB, TE BLESSED OF 
MY KATIIriH," nnd then whnt Joy to 
know thnt He has been pleased wl^h us 
and lias found ub faithful, as I pray we 
mny hp "EVJ3N UNTO DEATH." ■. 



CHR1BT did not tell Magdalene what u 
winner aim had been before that swell 
erowtf nl I lie banquet, but He told her 
publicly Hint her sins were forgiven, 

CHK1BT liurlud no woo against those 
who crucified Him, but He pronounced 
(■even woes ngaiast those, who had burled 
the truth among the rubhlsli of their 
traditions. 




Denansirates the Divinity of an. Iron 
Staircase. 



J 



L'ST boys," says one of their 
number, " we vere nothing 

But beardless youth has 
been the Instrumentality by 
which moro than ono spir- 
itual lion has been slain. To these 
Headquarters lads who laid down tho 
quills of their behlnd-the-seeues toll to 
take up for a space the cornet and drum 
of active service was It given to forge the 
llrst link In the chain of God-deslgnea 
circumstances which brought about the 
sensational scene of our sensational- title. 

"No marching can be permitted," was 
the uncompromising greeting of the Buf- 
falo police when they reached that city. 

For a brief minute 

The "Boyo" Felt Bine. 

They had set their hearts on tilling the 
little hall where the tiny corps of soldiers 
held their fort so bravely, and how to do 
this without a note In the open-air from 
the aforesaid attractions! of cornet and 
drum was a riddle. 

Hut zeal lias Invented many plans, 
otherwise impossible Ingenuities, far more 
thnn one Salvationist in a tight (tx, and 
by Its aid the "boys' " united brains soon 
hit upon a plan which effectually solved 
the conundrum. 

The barracks was apostolic in Its situ- 
ation, being an "upper room," approach- 
ed by an outside Iron stairway wILh a 
landing hooded by a protecting porch at 
the top of tho flight outside the door 
Of the Army's domain. And seeing that 
this staircase was the medium of thai 
night's sucess we keep well within 
bounds when we consider Its existence 
In that particular plaee and at that par- 
ticular hour, or Divine ordering. 

It Is remarkable what an imposing 
procession enn be made even out of a 
very small throng when formed up single 
Hie, and thus marshalled the silent string 
of Salvationists, traversing Buffalo's side- 
walks was sulllclently lengthy to attract 
followers. Heachlrig once more the bar. 
racks' vicinity, up the Iron stalrcnse they 
clambered and establishing themselves In 
tho little porched landing proceeded to 
discourse sweet music from 

Tho Combined Harmony of a Comet, a 
Hand-Orson and a Banjo, 

sandwiching between the " selections " 
from tbe band enthused Balvatlon appeals 
to the sinners who listened below. For 
a crowd of Interested spectators was not 
long In gathering .to gale wondering at 
these energetic young men who Hlioutcd 
and sang down to them like some 
•' sparrows on a house-top 1" 

" What'a this I— what's this ! Street 
meetings against the City laws 1" blus- 
tered the policeman. 

" Wo are on our own uremlses," com- 
posedly called down tho young loader, 
In his quiet German voice. And 

TOto Baffled Policeman Etetlrod In Con- 
scions Discomfort. 

it was n good thing that that Iron stair- 
case was a strong one. For no soonct 
had the hand-Organ, the cornet and the 
. banjo disappeared Into the barraeks 
than the crowd rushed up and througn 
after them. The little bnrracks had Its 
first packed throng, nnd tho " boys " 
praised God with their hearts mucn 
elated. 

Of the meeting's programme we have 
no record— whether It was orlgtnnl or 



ordinary, It has alike Hunk Into inslft-nl- 
ilconoe by the side of the never-to-be- 
forgotten results. There were seven 
penitents of cosmopolitan character- 
three Germans, two French, and two 
ilngllsh. All of these nre ta-dny stand- 
ing as soldiers 'ncath the colours, one 
of them as an officer In the ranks. But 
only two or tnese has our taJe time to 
follow— the couple of fair Teutons' dealt 
with by their countryman and the leader 
of the meeting. 

PART 11. 

Transforms Two Nobodies irrto Heroines. 

The entrance of the Balvatlon Arm?, 
or more correctly speaking, their own 
entrance with its ranks, revolutionizes 
the lives dnd characters of most women. 
But to the quiet womanhood of the 
Fatherland, even though she be exile or 
emigrant, the unconventional and ad- 
vanced system of our organization, with 
Its progression of social freedom and re- 
ligious liberty, brings exceptional a- 
wnkenlng and development. Nor was 
there any exception to this In tho cose 
ot the two girls cf whose Salvation, vis. 
the Iron stair-case, part one nf this sketch 
nas told. I'JIsa and Gretchcn began a 
new life when they ■ 

Covered their Flaxen Loom with tne 
Hallelujah Con,l-&outtlo 

Klsa. for Instance, had all the home- 
loving, wifely, dutiful Instinct of her 
race, yet now her devotion to God ana 
the Army quite overstepped her considera- 
tion of her marriage vow of obedience to 
hor husband's wishes which took 
the form of stern prohibition of connec- 
tion with the flag. And when his opposi- 
tion went the length of practical ex- 
pression In the burning of her uniform 
in the coal stove, she somehow managed 
to get new regimentals and 

WeroTliem and Went to the Army Not- 
withstanding. 

That Elsa's husband ero long followed 
th«, example of his brave wife Is a pleas. 
Ing discovery, and the home peace has 
been cemented rather than destroyed by 
Its mistress' steadfast stand. 

It was not unnatural that these two 
women of one nationality and spiritual 
birthplace should foregather, and they 
were companions to and from the meet- 
ings they loved so well. 
. J h T r J Vay thithcr la * through some of 
the darker and sadder of the elty streets. 
It was on one of these they first met 
Charley Swinburne. 

They were returning from a meetlnn 
chatting In their low pleasant voices over 
Its achievements nnd the victories which 
Hm "I"". fflvlri,r ,hen1 to 3eo «" 
£ ,„h „ b . cl ° V£ ? " U '° oor ' )s ' "htm 
S. .tnl f00t B """bled against 

something and she gave a cry 
Of surprise mingled with some terror-- 
for the obstacle not only breathed lout 

man'*" G ° U ! " 3he csclaln " :l1 . " It Is a 

f ri, m n n „J l „T',' lmly wns ' und ln th <> ""St 
forlorn of helpless attitudes, his degrada- 
tion being reduced In Its pltcousy by th* 
muttered oaths which he continually If 
unsteadily uttered. y 

••hTrJK. T"? 7 ';L 8a ' c,aB I' ln B her hands, 
here I* again the work of the dreadfu 

br^er." *' ,OW » *»> '">« Ihl. poor 

"ButWhtttcanWeOoT " ealdPraell. 
oal Gretenes; 

jjJesus loves hlm-we cannot leave him 



LJ ' E keeps tfje stars in their courses, 

'-■ Jlnd the Sun, in his march thro' space, 
Jfo keeps this World revolving. 

Jlnd running its v/ond roils race. s 

Jlnd throughout the sterrlj heavens. ? 

Jlnd the Vaster infinity, 
'iTis etfe, "Who the v/hgle lrphoMeth, 
Jind sbre/j] «We can keep Me 



-That will w« not do," responded Ela 
moved by a sudden and daring resolution 
"We will take him to his home" ' 

"But where Is it-come we mu ,t „.,. 
him," and bending over she said rtthiiv 
"What Is your number, Hcrr "■ 

"D-don't sec that w-where I'jive m _ 
matters to you," stuttered the drunkard 
In the stupidity of his condition ™ 
veallmr I he very met which he wanted 
to hide. "What's the difference „b- 
about No, 10. iio-uoiMnB -ei-ccpf i, 
doesn't know mueh about soap an' if. 
my bachelor's lmpartim«itfl. Ha' h fl > 
they're the J-Ja!Uest quarters oii VIni 

Vint St.-that wns the street where th»v 
were standing, and No. Jo wa8 about a 
block away. One mument the sister* 
looked at each other In consideration, 

Tooip Copuvo mi nig ana Higst 
Et UESlo, 

and their arms but weak. At that mo. 
ment, however, the sn-ady tramp, trump 
or a policeman «-Hi heard a few blocks 
distant— that settled liie .[ueslloii. 

"Quick," cried Elsa, pulling up tb» 
tight sleeve of her uniform Jacket as 
high as It would K o. "No time to be 
lost or he will be locked up." 

Neither, of the girls were Ainoaoiia-it 
is to be doubted whether their muscles 
hud had the development of Inwn tennis 
or the exercise of tne "wheel." but 
strength as well as grace Is rarely denied 
the emergency of a soul-seeker, and 
somehow the awkward task was accom- 
plished. ■ It wob not a very graceful pro- 
cession, but we question ■ whether any- 
thing could have exceeded the womanli- 
ness of those two soberly elad figures us 
they gently lifted the drunken man be- 
tween them— and 

Sere Kliamfee Two guardian Angels 
to Bio Own Doorstop. 

1 am sorry to have to state thai Bwln- 
burne appeared by no means grateful for 
such charitable porterage, arid so swore 
and blindly sought to smite his kind pre- 
lectoresses that they thought it wise to 
shut the door when he was safe wltbln 
bis own domain. 

Elsa and Uretchen went (o and from 
the barracks along that ' suns 
road many times after that an4 
constantly passing down Vint street 
on their homeward way they saw 
again and again that furlurn drunkard 
ligurc lying upon the sidewalk. And 
again and ngain their arms of KvntloiieJS 
and Christlike care conveyed tho drunJt- 
ard to his wretched home. How many 
'lock-ups' they saved him thus weeannol 
say. Neither would it be easy to tell Just 
what particular Impulse of tlielf Cltrlrt- 
constralned hearts compelled i his action. 
They themselves could hardly have Bald, 
save that they could not bi--.ir to see a 
brother, though unknown, tying In the 
degradation of his curse to be picked up 
and punished by the law wlili a repetition 
which they knew would only harden his 
his heart. 

Thank Heaven for tho tender pity 
which actuates the members of our dark 
blue sisterhood and trinket H Impossible 
for them to say as hundreds of their 
virtuous and highly rcsiicclahle sisters 
have done drawing their neat skirls fur- 
. tier from the contamination— "II Is no- 
thing, to us, we will let bad alone." 

Then came a day when fur the first 
tlmo on their way to the meeting the 
two pased their protege lying In the 
attitude In which they usually founa 
him later. Perhaps he had an uausually 
tilled purse and had bad to 

Empty it THtn Bvea Moro than Uiasl 
Sapidity lot* tbe Saloon-Beeper s Tffl. 

Anyway It was how but early la . the 
evening and yet he lay— drunk. 

The girls faced the problem nnd quickly 
solved 1L 

To take him to his home would moke 
them late for the meeting, nnd this wou'o 
have gTleved the regularity of their con- 
scientious hearui, so they resolved to take 
him with them to the meeting. 

Hair Drasfllag, Salf Felling, Half Csrrr 
lag. . 

they succeeded In getting ilielr not loo 
willing captive up the steps of the his- 
toric Iron staircase and Into tho Utile 
hall. Here another dlfHeulty awaited 
them. Swinburne was so evidently drumi, 
and so uproariously noisy that the Cap- 
. tain objected to hla presence and sug- 
gested that It might be wiser for the 
peace of nil concerned If tho man were 
escorted down the Iron stalrcnse. Dm 
Elsa and Gretchcn still held fast to their 
captlvev and looked more than aghast at 
tho proposition of such an ejccllon. 

"Wo will be Beapcaslblo for hIbBo- 
. . havtor," 

sold Elsa, "V will sit by his aldo and 
keep him straight while Gretchcn takes 
her place on ihe platform so as to belli 
you with the sonn- and prayer. 

The Captain consented, and Klsa sat 
down by her v-ry excltablo a.id rnthet 
unruly chnrfre, while her rnmrade do- 
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ill w* noi do," responded Els. 
i sudden ""<1 daring reaolmion 
ake him to his home." ' 

IT? J? lt - comc w t must nek 
bonding over she said „ n tlv 
your number, Herr i- y ' 

; are that w-wherc I live m- 
you." stuttered tl,c drunkard 

..«fJT y . fuot whlc " he ""ntoj 

"What's the difference nb- 
«. no— nothing 'ex-cepe ., 
ow much abnot aonp on' |i-, 
or's ImiinntnontH. Ha ! ha ■ 
a J— Jolliesl quarters on Vint 

■that was the .street where they 
ling, and No, 20 was about I 
■y. One moment the alster. 
each other In consideration, 

iptise was nig Baa sight 

Bt ngslo, 

arms but weak. At thai mo- 
ever, the sundy tromp, tramp 
:roan nt, heard a few blocks 
at settled ihc qurailon, 

cried Elstt, pulling up thi 
■o of her uiifform Jacket an 

would bo. "No (fmo to bo 
will be lucked up," 
or the girls were Amtuoua-it 
oubted whether their muscles 
lie development or lawn tennis 
cerclsc of the "wheel," but 
i well as grace is rarely dental 
ency of a soul-seeker, ano 
:he awkward task wan nccom- 
'. was not a very graceful pro. 
It we question ■ whether any- 
J have exceeded the womonll- 
:>se two soberly claa figures as 
y lifted the drunken man be- 
n-and 

a Liu Two Guardian Ansoli 
to His Own Doorstop. 

ry to have to state that Swln- 
aired by no means grateful for 
table porterage, and so swore 
' sought [o sinlte Ills kind pro. 
that they thought It wise to 
loor when he was .safe within 
omaln. 
I Uretehen went to and from 



with Even Hero than TJsnal 
Into the Bnloen-keeperoMJl 



Ins. Half Polling, Halt Cam 
lag. 



thcr dill 
'hl8 n pr7e 



[Ion of such an ejection, 
bo Sosptnalblo for His Be- 
havior," 
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parted to the ylatfonn, there to wateh 
and pniy from n. distance. 



"Down Wen* McCintyl" 

Charley won decidedly averse to thU 
retention. . 

■ >W— what have you br— brought me 
here for ?" he growled, "this isn't No, SO. 
Aren't you the g-glrl whose been £ool 
enough to t— take me out of the b— bob- 
by's way bo mnriy nights 7" 

"I'm one of them," smiled Elsa, laying 
a restraining hand upon his restless 
shoulder, and seeing that to contradict 
further would only madden him, "We'll 
Hike vou home presently." 

"B— but they'll take mc up for coming 
Into a meeting. I haven't been In one 
for years. ] d— don't know whether 1 
was ever in one"— his fuddled brain woo 
getting Billy again, 

"Oh, no, they won't turn you out. This 
meeting Is for such as you." 

Then Ehm left him to himself that tho 
meeting's Influence should at any rate 
have a. chance- to Impress the dulled con- 
science" beside- her. 

The story of miracles, though very In- 
tercstlng reading, has too ions been 
associated with Salvation Army meet- 
ings for the following to be told In detail. 
Here arc samples of Charley Swinburne's 
conversation delivered during the neit 
twenty or thirty minutes. In snatches ano 
with mumbling pauses in between i 

"Queer girl this," Jerky Indications to- 
wards' Elsa, "Where's t'— other on« 1 
wonder— 

(tons Boob to the Skies, Far baps, 

Where was It they took me— to the skies! 
—No number— numbe 20— why that's my 
number (great surprise). They must have 
took me home. Wot struck 'em to do 
that, I wonder. 

"Queer people this— not to shove a 
drunken fellow like me out.— S'spose I'm 
drunk— W'ot if 1 are— who soya 1 
shouldn't. Mother used to.— Ah, mother's 
dead, so's her boy Charley— ha, ha, ha ! 
No likeness 'tween him and this coon '. 

"Murk, whnt's that— they must be turn- 



In' up already at the Herrlngham House. 
1 shall he late— (starts up). Bleat if m, 
slngln' ain't hero— Lhat can'L he ETogglns 
a' soloing. What's them words, 'Drunk- 
ard may come— that's louehin' the point 
loo line, 'turn 'em out's the word when 
your pocket's empty and spllttln' head- 
aches come on, 'All welcome home'— 
that's a LIE— they're not. Home's door's 
closed to me. 'D' you hear 7" 

(Swinburne 1 Is on his feet and has to be 
coaxed back to tho form hy Elsa.) 

"Not that home you say— well It caji'i 
be number 2D. Is It number SO ? In the 
skits '/—that's fit for angels— not me.— Ho 
welcome for Charley there. Angels weaj 
white frocks— or do they wear blue ones, 
I fofget. Can't bo In the skies though. 

Crowns or Bonnets Makes No Odds- 
—1 ain't ready. 

"Mis blood can make the vilest clean." 

"Ah, hut I'm a hard case— there's lots 
to wash on— better soak It oft In beer.— 
No, can't do that. Guess I'll have tc go 
stained till I die. 

"Wretched cold this — quiwr I don't 
sneeie— wish they wouldn't sing that." 

(Long Interval.) 

"You're Quite sure, Miaa— you say lie's 
done It for harder— 

"Here goes I 

"Oh, Lord, I'm 

Tho Wlotaneat Drunkard en God's Kaith 

(this at the penitent form.) 

"Lord, I thsnk You for sending those 
two angels to bring mc to You Who hots 
forgiven me," (This two minutes later, 
also at the penitent form.) 

"Don't trouble, Miss— I'll mind all you 
say. God's going to make a good Job 
even of me— as has been given up by 
everybody. I can never thank you for 
what you've done for mc." (This at the 
door of number 24, whither Charley saved 
and sobered is escorted by Blsa and 
Gretchen). 

'"Pears like a different house, this No, 
20. to-night— 'praps that's because I'm 
WALK1NQ In— it's a new experience to- 
night in more ways than one. 

"This room will hardly know me— well, 
t hardly know It, 



"Ha, here you are <a vindictive gesture 
towards a bottle of fiery liquid drawn 
from the pillow of the bed). No more 
midnight refreshers for me. I've got 
converted, friend or foe whichever you 
Ire. Well, we've been fast companions 
(the bottle Is poised In the air now) but 
we can't agree no longer, Down went 
MoGlnly— and down go YOU !" 

The bottle lies 

Smashed, to Smithereens 

"bachelor 

Charles Swlnburno's "McGlnty" went 
down never to rise again. Whiskey has 
boon but n nnm<^und that a very un- 
savory one— to him ever since that day. 

To whom, nnder God, Is the praise of hl H 
salvation due 7 To a handful of Arm) 
lads and a couple of German heroines. 



STJLL H£ WAITS TO SAVE, 



Tone.— Sweot Belle Mahone. 
■ INNER, wilt thou still rush on 
) Heedless of thy Saviour's call, 
He to save theo from thy sin, 
Freely gave up all. 



Still He wails to save thee. 
Still He walls to Bnve thee. 
Turn from sin, believe on Him, 
Jcsas wnlts to save. 

Many years have passed and gone, 
Since rrom sin He bade thee turn, 

But you still In sin go on, 
And His mercy sprun. 

Soon the day of grace will pass, 
Followed by an awrul doom ; 

Death will And thee out at last, 
Drag thee to tho tomb. 

Do not waste another day, . 

Dot at onco for merey cry ; 
He will wash Thy sin away. 

Make thee fit to (lie. 

Wm. Bnugh. Major. 
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A PERILOUS NIGHT ON THE BANKS. 



Uy UAfi; THOMPSON. 

OH hours at. a time I'vo Mat 
around tho fireside and lis- 
tened to the old folks swap 
stories of years .gone by. Be- 
fore Christmas ■ drew near 
most everybody, if something 
else had to be left, would 
provide "a. drop of the crater" (rum) for 
that occasion, and at one place especially 
on tho Western Coast at Christmas Hint: 
four or live men would get Into a small 
lishing Jack and Hnll away to St. Pierre 
(French possession) and get a full load 
of brandy, etc., nnd then a 'booze" would 
be on Tor a month or morp. 

Hut a few years n E o the Army sent n 
Blood-nnd-Mro officer there to preach 
salvation, which resulted in turning I In- 
whole place Into a Mttic nenven, ana now 
I'm Informed tliat not a drop or 

Tho Damnable Stuff 

is ever brought there. While at Chriol- 
mos time Instead of boozing and dancing 
they are praising God for His marvellous 
deliverance from the drink demon. 

And then If you'll leave iierc and go to 
dozenB or little out. harbors you will hear 
of a great information slnoi* tlie dear ola 
Army Flag hap been hoisted. The writer 
-remembers having to share the hardships 
of fishing on the banks of Newfoundland, 
and on one occasion leaving home In the 
early part of Mil)' for the first trip. ;nul 
on the first day nfler aneliormt a llcrce 
storm arose which caused the Atlantic 
to rage and roar like a ninfl bull. The 
sea began lo foam In on every side and 
the vessel, although being a Kcod, well- 
built one, began to slinks ami troinblc. 
If I could bring ell my readers face to 
face with thul nc-eng I think It would 
make the mnsl mnriiceous licnrt long lo 
be able to put their feel on dry land 
again. 

Not a star was Keen. Hie moon was sh-Jt 
In because of fofr and rain. Tt was as 
dark as the grave. Bvpi'j- mini had io be 
at his post on 

Thnt Awiul Night. 

About midnight an unlucky sea., as sallova 
often say, struck the vessel and hove her 
over on her side sweeping l,t -'i' deck and 
currying away three dorrles with all 
their belongings, which proved u great 
loss to the owners and the men on 
board. 

It was a horrid sight to see fourtecii 
men clinging lo masts, pumps, shrouds, 
or any available thing that would keep 
tliem from being swept into the boiling 
see nnd while this was terrible, yet 
there was nnothcr dnnger of being driven 
upon some other vessel laying at anchoi 
and then In such a sinrm death would 
bo the result. That night which will 
always be remembered by the lads of 
that ship, vie drove forty miles with 
ihree hundred rathoms of cuble anil 
six hundred and fifty pound anchor at- 
tached. 

Oh, that was the lime when salvation 
was beneficial. Nothing but an occas- 
ional kind w r ord was spoken, britvc hearts 
had vanished. And at Inst the vessel 
began to como upright and all hands 
were rovlvcd. It was u relief when day- 
light came. After the cokl night aim 
tho w^tid abated a lit tie Hourly all humls 
went down Ir.io the fo'c'slc to 

a»ta"tSuBTJp" 

(cup of tea) when the nnchnr look hold. 
To use the sea phrase "It wns fun alive" 
to sec one tumbling here and unothci 
ihere with the sudden Jerk, 

In four days we were homo again. 
which caused a grenl stir among our 
rriends, because It wns n very unusual 
thing for n banker to make such a Bhort 
irip. Fathers, mothrrs. brothers, anil 
MlBtcrs were nailing on ihc pier with 
sorrowful hearts to henr of the pxpoolotl 
aocldent. wnich arc only loo well known to 
theso dear people. All through tho voy- 
ages one nnd nnolhcr nre meeting with 
similar accidents and yearly when the 
voyage Is reeled up it mnkes Christmas 
the sweeter, "Hard Ashling makes good 
soldiers," The people on Ihc Island nre 
tender-hearted nnd deeply nppvpr-iate tlin 
coodness of God io thorn. 



— «^e-- 



HIs word does tint finy. "Do you admlro 
holiness 7" nor "Do you merely believe In 
the doctrine of sancllncntlon 7" nor "Do 
you understand It theoretically ?" but wc 
are Divinely commanded to experience 
thp blessing— without which no man ehnll 
see the Lord.— Walter Scott, Quelph. 
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A TAbE OF TJHE "WOObY WEST." 



By MfiS BWGADIEB BEAD. 

f erred to a liranch office under choree 01 
a boy operator, who treated me so mean- 
ly that I ■ 

Soon Quarrelled frith Him and Onlt. 




"My next position was tliat of Newo 
Agent on the railroad, to obtain which l 
had to deposit $20 cash security, and be- 
ing determined to have the place I went 
to one of my mother's friends and bor- 
rowed the money without Her knowledge 
or eonsent. ■ My run was from Cincinnati 
to Junction City, Kentucky, where I 
lodged over night. Through associating 
with the train employees. I commenced 
to spend first my commission, them my 
employer's money— thinking to make it 
up with my nest day's commission cov- 
crlng it up by sending In false report!; 
each day, as my trunk waB only exam- 
ined onco a week, Jt wag needless to say 
I went deeper Into debt, and after being 
severely reprimanded four Saturdays In 



Jack was ready for the adventure, "I 
was trembling In overy limb." ho says, 
however. " and told my partner he would 
suroly he killed. As the train started I 
told him I could not do It. He grabbed 
mo by tlio wniat,, dragged mo under the 
car by which wc wero standing,- threw 
mo In through the door— and so I took 
my first lesson as an 'American tramp!' " 

FART 11. 

" Cetting Triere." 

A Cowboy— One of the mutt uniaue institution 
of the Writ • " Be U a mixture of about equal 
parliof /ua, bruiiws, kindntaand rf»i(liy.-SUn. 

"Cewboj'fl Wail." 

■\Vlicii once In the saddle I used to go 
riding, 
When once In the saddle 1 used to go 
'free. 
I first took to drinking, and then to 
card-playing, ' ' ' 

Alas ! my condition— may God pity 
me !" 

"Hut you, you young follow, cannot ride 
a broneo ?" queried the ranch-owner, 
looking at Jack Lecholn In a critical sort 
of style, 

*' Hide." Indignantly answered the 
would-be herd driver. In the eurlous par- 
lance of the "Wild West cow-boy fratern- 
ity" with which ho was most anxious to 
assume familiarity, 'Ride, I con rldo an^ 
beast that wears hair !". 

It seemed as if at lost the vision ot 
Jack's dreams, and the ambition of his 
waking hours was about to bo. realized 
and lie was going to have a chance to 
become 

A Gny Hover of tbe Boiling plains 

He has drifted about from eity to city 
and passed through many and varied 
experiences — always having Hornco 
Greely's advice, "Go West, young man, 
go West," before his mind. 

His Hfo even at that early stage— 
scarcoly emerged from boyhood— was not 
free from adventure nnd he had passed 
through all the stnges of social declen- 
sion before graduating In the school of 
recognized "Hobos." 

He tells us that after he started to 
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The "Tenderfoot's" Boyhood. 

Angela pity the chiM-hil/ather it a drankari. 

WAS a terrible rovelatlon 

to ten - year - old Jack. 

Somehow . mother had 

managed to keep secret 

to him a faet that was 

patent to everybody else 

around. She was a noblo 

woman,' Jack's mother, , 
gcntlo and scnslLlve, and all the burden 
of a life's disappointment was burled away, 
deep In her heart. Doubtless the little 
ones had been hurrler" to bed many nights 
before the unsteady step of a drunken 
father was heard approaching their quiet . 
home on the outskirts of tbo prosperous 
city, where they lived, but when Mr. 
Leehaln (the ' name is fictitious) was 
thrown out of work and the homa had to , 
be sold up and a new home found In a 
country village, the secret was out, much 
to the humiliation of the young hero of 
our story. 

He tells us : "When through my fa- 
ther' -s drink ho was thrown out of em- 
ployment, and we bad moved to a coun- 

try village called B , Ohio, my two. 

sisters and myself had to walk two miles 
to school, and many a time have I 
packed an empty dinner-pail, so that 

The Otoer Seholara Woulfl not Bnowtnnt 
Our Cupboard woo Empty, 

and v,-hcn dinner-time came went oft into 
me woods to have a good cry, and to vow 
never to tasto a drop of intoxicating . 
liquor. Our circumstances at homo be- 
came ao desperate that my father took 
to selling the chickens to obtain money 
to buy food with, and when he took the 
last batch of ten, the neighbor who pur- 
chased them gave him a $20.00 bin, 
telling him that was tho smallest change 
he had, and that ho might go to town 
and buy provisions and return, the 
change. Instead of doing this he spent 
tho money for drink, ond told my mother 
by letter that the groceries would bo out 
on tho first train, and that he would re- 
main In town for a few days seeking 
work. I waded through the snow every 
day for a week meeting the dlffereut 
trains, to meot him. Ho came home, 
and after a etormy interview with the. 
neighbor, whose money ho hod spent, he 
came to my mother to extricate him from 
his difficulty and Have him from arrest. 
She gave more than half of her house- 
hold furniture to get 111 in out of debt 
and hide the shame and disgrace. Soon 
after this she determined to tnovo back 
to town whero sho eould bave an op- 
portunity to earn bread and butter for 
the children." 

Llttlo wonder was It that Jack left 
school at twelve to try by paper-selling 
to add to mother's earnings. He woh a 
good boy In those days, pollto and kind 
and won many friends. He even went to 
Sunday School, but confesses that hte 
ehlef motive for wishing to excel In 
anowerlng questions was to gain the ap- 
probation of his teacher. Tho Hermans 

^r^^rt^Ti^TCi ss^-wm^sm; .zest assess? T r 

-SSLS^S... said a regular ens- XttX^""' ^ ™ ^J£.«1E^?S 

tomer to him ono evening, "I'll give you ■""* ™ und ll Impossible to find employ- " M y mlnrl w n « mil »t ..«. wi.j ro , 

a chanco In my store" This was Jack's ment - *"* ^ured a menial position, stones sSio^lvwL 1 " d ITT 

opportunity, but tho restless, wandering " h,cn „ ne ""'y kept a short time, and «---'- ° - 1 °"- y lo8ted onc w0(!k In 







A WJL» WESTBBH BO* . 

"tramp" he tried one situation . after 



opportunity, but tho restless, wandering ", q J n ™ on % £cpt a short time, and Chicago and ocain starts w~t=»rn 
fevor possessing, so many boys at his ^fi?«>»«*«« to return rivlnTn Ac^t,"™*™^™*' 



his Interesting life, "nnd started out from 
that place en ronlc, vln., the hot oS 
accommodation." 

Fortune did not favor his endeavor to, 
tn a few hours ho was "sldiMriLck ed '■ 
owing to a wash-out on the line 

It waH near a little village, and win,. 
strolling about Jack and a "comrade * 
the road" were arrested for vat-ran™ 

An option of punishment was given hv 
tho judge, vis., so many hours u. |1P* 
town or ninety days In tile workhou*: 
Needless to say the former alternant 
was chosen, and Jack proceeded on hi. 
Journey to the desired E val-n™iri»! 
with persevcranco worthy of a better^ 

"I cr&Mea Into Some water FipiB 

loaded on a freight car bound for Mon 
tuna. After a most exciting trlp-vaxi™ 
by danger and privutlon gnly, ana ptlva 
tlon and danger, ho reucticd the town „, 

ii , Dakota, "the plao of my ti«am» 

and an ideal cow-boy town." 

Jack's aspirations may not strike Bom* 
readers as of a very h( S h 0raer hli , 
there la u. subtile fascination about inn 
untrummelecr.;so-calle<l freedom of tho 
"wooly West" that attracts thousand!* 
of the sons of tlila great American 'Con- 
tinent. 

While up and down me liha multltuaai 
gather before the yule Are anil uariici 
pate In ah the Joys of home and-the lam 
ily re-unlons of Chrlmmasude,' aid (he 
merry group surrounds the festive bond 
in many homes tho slshtof avacantehait 
will send a pung of lonylng desire tbroush 
mother's spirit, and deep-drum bJkps 
will swell loving hearts for the boy wbo 
away on a distant prajrlc, cliui 1b the 
characteristic costumo of tbo berdamiD 
srey fringed buckskin, girdle, sombrero 
und spurs Is 

Spending His Christmas in thoBbsckof 
SomoBanobmas, 

playing cards, tossing tho dlcn era, am 
enjoying all manner of dare devlilsm. 

Jack's cagcrneas to prove ills mlemness 
at riding in. the Veckless bareback tuablon 
of the- cow-boy, and thus shos- ,'ilb Ouiess 
for tho coveted liosliion In shown in tbe 
ajacnly wnn which *ie mounica me 
spirited steed. In splio of tho owdbt'b 
warnlass and fears thai It would not bo 
safe to put a tenderfoot on a bronco." 

Jack wanted tbut caitlc-owccr to ea. 
gage him at any cost, and gave fclm tic 
chanee to realize his most sanguine an- 
ticipations and becomo a herder of Ue 
plains, 

HloFlmrt Mount oa the Fiery Bream 

will not soon be forgotten, but It- failed 
utterly to cool his ardor. 

"My new boss borrowed a Huddle and 
1 climbed, up, quirt In hand. The hots 
lust stiffened: all fours and r&tmfed to 
move. I foolishly let him have a' free 
rein and gave him a tick across the Hani 
with" my quIrL The noxt thing I know I . 
was lying on the broed of my back eom 
thirty feet away, and scared to death, 
my new employer laughing at me for raj 
bragging." ■ • ■ 

He was, in spits of his fnllure, much 
■tc his delight, engaged on the spot 

More Ignominious defeats vvcro to fol- 
low— defeats which were to leave deeper 
Wounds upon his soul ihiia tbe bruises 
now upon his body. 

(To be Continued.) 



GLOHV, GLORY, JESUS SAVES tyE. 

Tune.— Wo are out on the ocean sailing. 

HALLHIAJJAH ! sing tho praises 
To our preelous Lotd and Klnff ,* 
. Sing wltlt heart ond voice of gladness, 
Woloomo, Jesus, reign within. 



Blng, for "Vletory" Is our motto, 

There is pardon for tho lost. 
Out upon the mbiiatains wanderlmr, 
,,,, Christ will save tbe very worst. 

.' We're so Chappy" Jesus saves us, 
"'- What-fii Christ' to own as King: 
■- Friend/; of ;«innOTB is the Saviour, 
; Sheptieiria of the wandering. 

We will work, the day Is dawnlnff. 
s When Kins. Jesus wo shall see, 
Iti His beauty we'll behold Him, 
Oh, how great our Joy will be. 

'' Jennie McLennan, Orlllla. 
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age, made him discontented. He tried 
law office as messenger boy, but his ac- 
tive, energotle spirit rebelled, and "pas- 
tures new" were Bought- As a messenger 
of the Western Union Telegraph Co. 
Jack found congenial companions In the 
gambling "halls and places of vice ho 
frequented. In speaking of his life at 
this time, he soys: 

"After following this gay kind of life 
fnr ntimit three months. T was trans- 



to his home In Cincinnati, 

"How do you Intend to travel ?" osliod 
a ehum. 

"Why, the only way I know hotv," 
was the rejoinder. 

"Tov're a fool to pay your fare. 

Why Doat Yon Ho oy tao Bon Cor 
Bonce?" 

Come with me, I'll show j 
how to travel for nothing. 



"Inkle, 






nvlng m Acllkoah, Wisconsin, 
"Sroko* and Mnajprs'. 

Here a kindly railroad man took an 
Interested In his. Invited him io His own 
house, provided him with food and ot- 
tered him work. 

But Jnelt Leehaln was under the In- 
lluence of nn Irrrelslable infatuatlon-a 
propelling po^¥cr which drove lilm on. 

I won determined, to b& a cow-boy." 
lie inform! 



V "Ifs an easy matter to mat* 
whltcd seoulchres ; but men find It diffi- 
cult to get hold of that grace whltn 
mafces them the masters of ovll. I can ,J 
do It,' ts the seneral expression, I cant 
keep IL' There Is a. confessed want ot 
power. 

- - Q "Did you ever hear of the tesl, 
'God Is atigry with the wleked every 
day ?' Ah, In theso wonderful days ono 
must not talk of anything but love. . . - 
aod-s anger Is held bsclt by H» P»W 
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Ing life, "and started 01U trom 

lid not favor ills endeavor t,* 
hours ho WQa •■sldLv-iniciei?. 
wash-out on tho line, ' 

JOut Jack and a "comrade 'r 
vere arrested for vagrant ' 
• of punishment was e , v ^ . 
viz.. so many h ours t0 , °' 
Inety days M the worktop, 
o Bay tbe former lutenuut™ 
i. and Jock procecde?^ 
» the desired Euul-p ra! ^ 
franco worthy r a better^ 

rloa Into Soma Water Piga 

a freight car buund for lion 
ir a moat excui„ s trlp-viX" 
and privation only. an7p™ a ? 
anger, he reached the town a 
ota, "the Place of my ^ 
:al cow-boy town." ' 

piratlons muy „n t BtrJk() 
; olrwry hl B h ord 6 r, but 
subtile fascination about lie 
e* <( so-ca41ed freedom of ££ 

t of this ereut Atnericarcon- 

and down the land multltuie, 
oro the yule Ore and partfcj 
thejoyaof homeand-tJiofai. 
no of Chris tmulMe,' and tho 
ip surrounds tlio festive board 
mes the sight of a vacant ohm* 
pane of lonalng desire through 
Pint, and deep-drawn algis 
ovlng hearts for tbe boy woo 
i dldtnnt praJrlc, clad In the 
tic coaiumc el ttnrberasmui, 
Ml buckakln, girdle, sombrero 
la 

Hi Chriatnuu la taaSliaek«f 
Some Banohnuu, 

:ds, tossing tlio dice box, and 
1' manner of dure devlJlsm, 
scrness to prove Ills adepmeas 
.. the reckless bareback tastiloa 
boy, and thus sbon bin lluieas 
■etcd position Is shown In the 
un wnitn n t mounted ine 
Kd, In spite of tho owner's 
nd fears that it would not ba 
a tenderfoot on a broneo," , 
itett that cattle-owner to at- 
t any cost, and gave him tat 
realise his raoat sanguine an- 
and become a herder of the 

Honnt ontlu Fiery Bnam 

on be forgotten, but it-falitf 
cool his ardor. 

boos borrowed a saddle aha 
ip, quirt In band. Thi aorw 
ed all fours and refund to 
Mllahly let him have a" free 
ve him a tlek across the flank 
Irt 7he next thing I knew I . 
a the broad of my back some 

away, ana seared to death, 
ployer laughing at me for raj 

In spite of his failure, mucb 
ht, engaged on tlio spot 
mlnloui! defeats wcrcr to fol- 
i which were to leave deeper 
m his soul titan tbe bruises 
lis body. 
To be Contlnuod.) 



LORY, JESUS SAVES tyE. 

ire out on the ocean sailing. 
UJAH 1 sing tho praises . 
r- precious Lord and Klnjr; 
neort and voice of Biadneai, 
Jesus, reign within. 



'Victory" la our motto, 
pardon for tho lost, 
Jio mountains wandering, 
II save; tbe very worst. 

lappy ''Jesus saves us, 
2hrlst 't* own as King ; 
tinners ic the Saviour, 
dt, too wandering. 

»«,' the flay is dawning-, 
raft. Jesus'; wo shall see, 
jty we'll behold Him, 
great our Joy will he. 
'Jennie MoLennan, Orlllla. 



n easy matter to make 
shres ; but men find it dlffl- 
hold of that (truce which 
tlie masters of evil. 'I ean t 
general expression. 'Ii«" 
ire is a confessed want or 

u ' ever hear of the text. 
■y with the wicked every 
i these wonderful days one 
t of anything but lovo. . • 
Is held back by His pit* 
t the sluices Hint hold back 
HIb wroth," 
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. OB'Bexperlenoe' has Indeed 
been very varied, a mix- 
ture of pleasure-seeking , 
with Its consequent bit- 
terness and regret — a 
veritable chasing- of a 
phantom that woe never 
_ „^__ caught, but which led him 
on and On, only to sink. further Into the 
terrible morass of sin, until a holplng 
hand was outstretched and a Redeemer's 
power was made manifest In Rod'h sinn- 
ing llesh to the. blotting out of the post 
of tronsgresslOE, making hlro to become 
a new creature by "conquering grace." 

Rob was bom In Africa, of good Christ- 
Ian parents, who fondly watched over his 
infant days. At two years of age circum- 
stances necessitated his parentB return 
to England. They were woll-tp-do people, 
and consequently Rob's boyhood was sur- 
rounded with every luxury that a devoted 
father and mother could devise for the 
comfort of their ehlldren. Rob must be 
properly educated, and bo it camo about 
that he was 

Bent to the City Oram mar SehooL 
Being a sharp. Intelligent, Industrious 
hoy, he advanced very rapidly with his 
studies, and passed his examinations with 
satisfaction to the school authorities and 
eredlt to himself. 

Upon leaving school Rob was articled 
to a llrm of mechanical and scientific 
engineers, and here his smartness being 
noticed by the head of the firm, ho waa 
rupldly promoted from department to 
department, nntll at IS years of age we 
find him removing to the North of Eng- 
land in order to gain additional know- 
ledge in his profession. This was the 
lirst tlme< ho had ever left home— that 
war a homo In more than name. Rob 
never remembers tho time when family 
prayers were not regularly held, and 
over and over he had ■ heard and known 
that both rather and mother sincere!} 
desired and earnestly prayed for his con- 
version. Tat although a "good boy" he 
was still unsaved, and this was the one 
cause of regret which his loving parents 
had about his going 400 miles away from 
home. If Rob had but heeded the good 
advleo given him then, what sin and sor- 
row would he have been spnred, but, 
alas I llko thousands of others 
Ho FoUoweA the Desires of Bis Own 
. IteMV 

Bclng somowhat of an athlete and an 



expert "wheelman," it came about that 
at tho constant persuasion of his friends, 
ho entered his name for some bicycle 
races, at which, meeting- with success, 
he entered again and again, winning 
several, but at what a cost ! Ho was 
thus brought into the society of gam- 
blers, whose fiattory as to Rob's abilities 
was only lavished upon him the better 
to secure their own selfish ends, regard- 
less of what ruin It might bring to the 
poor deluded boy himself. 

At this time Rob was also n. prominent 
member of a foot ball club. It was a 
fatal day when he linked up with this 
modern means of ruination, and he looks 
back with sorrow to a memorable oc- 
coslon when the devil used his club 
mates to further help towards bringing 
about his downfall. It waa at the close 
of a foot boll match and the players had 
repaired to the holel lo dress, when of 
course "being thirsty they must drink." 
Rob had been an abstainer up to this 
time, but nfter being 

Alternately BulHod. Bantered, Entreat- 
oil and Persuaded, He Suocumbod 

to the temptation, drank of the hellish 
eup, whleh sparkles, and yet "stings 
like an adder," Rob's downward pace 
now rapidly increased, from one glass to 
many, he soon began to get drunk, and 
Instead of being Interested in malting 
himself skillful In his profession, his 
whole thoughts now seemed to be centred 
on pleasure and drink. 

He had just passed his twenty-first 
birthday when he returned to his home 

In K . having received a legacy ot 

B.B00. He however, soon gTew tired of 
the restraint which the Godly Influence 
of home placed upon his wild pleasure- 
seeking', and having obtained bis money, 
returned to the North of England to 
plunge further and deeper -Into sin and 
drink.. Waturally working by day and 
drinking and dancing by nlsht wan 
fraught with disastrous eonscquences. 

Rob met with an accident on a battle- 
ship, on which he was working, which 
nearly resulted In death, but this brought 
no alteration In his conduct. God was 
to speak still louder to this godless, 
thoughtless youth, for going home one 
nleht heated from the danee. he con- 
tracted a severe cold which speedily as- 
sumed serious symptoms, and Rob was 
confined to his bed with pneumonia. 
Death, soon stared him In the 
face. His poor sinning feet were 



nigh to the dark chilly river, 
but still no thought of God occupied his 
mind— no prayer escaped his 1IP3— bound 
by "Iron bands," "led' captive by Satan," 
He still held tenaciously- on lo life, de- 
claring lie WOULD NOT die : Rob's 
love for homo revived, he saw again la 
delirious visions the hearth at which he 
knelt while father "breathed an evening 
prayer." 

Mother was telegraphed fori and no 
Northern express could carry that loving 
mother fast enough to the side of her 
suffering boy. Day and night love ris- 
ing superior to weakness— watching by 
Ills sick bed— she gradually nursed him 
back to life, all tho time praying for hla 
salvation and pointing him to Jesus, but 
Kob was hard and would not yield. When 
nearly convalescent, he returned home 

with his mother to R . This serious 

Illness left Rob so weak as to bo unable ■ 
to follow his profession, so he purchaseo 
a tobacconist's business. 

Hob's next warning was even louder 
.than the last, In the suddtn and unex- 
pected death of his father. Tills was a 
terrible blow to poor Rob, and was the 
greatest sorrov. of his life— loving his 
father as he did with a passionate af- 
fection. The sad event made a great Im- 




"iBECAME ENGAGED TO A CHRISTIAN 
YOUNG 1.ADY." 

inaiintrn." Slit was a living rebuke to 
sin, and consequently lie continued steady 
for a time :ni<l ilius bavins won the girl's 
altections and trust, she consented to 
marry Dim. Koh was Invited to n milit- 
ary ball anil his love for the exciting 
lirenKiire of Hie ball-room proving too 
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"BOB WAS A PBOHIHKMT MEMBER OF A FOOTBALL CLUB. 



prcsslon upon him. Hob stood beside the 
form he loved like one In a. dream, his 
breast heaving while 

Heavy Sobs Newly Choked Him, 

scalding tears filled his eyes and ran 
down his sorrow-marked cheeks. 

Three days later standing by the open 
grave, while "ashes to ashes" were re- 
peated, as the earth fell upon the comn 
lid— sounding out the death knell of all 
that had hitherto bceti brightest and best 
In Rob's life, he mentally resolved to 
turn over a new leaf and be good. But, 
alas ! for resolves made In human 
strength, the vow . was soon forgotten, 
and he again went in for pleasure-seek- 
ing, thinking thereby to drown the sor- 
row caused by his father's death. 

He became somewhat 'steadier and 
drank less at this time, attended church 
frequently, and became engaged to a 
good Christian young lady. Rob recalls 
with emotion, "her sweet face and gentle 



strong for him to resist, he went 

In Spite of His Afflnnoed Wlfe'a Bemen- 
atronco and Entreaties. 

News was carried to her late at night 
by her father that Rob was drunk In the 
hail-rooni and bad Insulted a lady. The 
bad tidings were a terrible shock to her, 
and crushed all her cherished hopes of 
futuro happiness. 
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"BESOUGHT ma TO GIVE UP DRINK 
AND TRUST IN CHRIST." 

Her father sought an early Interview, 
and told Rob In strong language (more 
forcible than polite) thnt he was court- 
ing his daughter's ^«sh nnd not her love 
and that his only ambition In wishing to 
marry was to possess her money. Tills 
drove Rob Into a fury of pnsston. 

"11 "b a He," he shouted, "I was never in 
the ball-room." hut he was gambling In 
the card room, which was Quito as bad. 
lio iinkod to see the young lady and wns 
refused, but meeting her casually, Rob 
asked If slio believed It. 

"1 have no other alternative," she an- 
swered sauiy. At tins interview uho 
besought him to give up the drink and 
trust In Ohrlsl. bravely stating that un- 
less ho did she must break oft tho en- 
gagement, no matter what pain It might 
cause her. 

The poor girl was heart-broken, but 
Hob refused her entrentlos and sacrificed 
her love and fidelity for ple.isnire nnd 
ilrlnk. 



"WINNING 8BVBBAL BICYCLE RACES." 
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Owr Christmas , * . 

•a flOMHESS* ffiEETHlG ^ 



Conducted by ENSIGN K.EHHIHC, War Cry Staff. 




i E A D V, Bandmaster 7 
Haven't all got that 
number 7 Well, let's have 
something out of the old 
Btandhy Journals, try E.J. 
75, 3. Now then every- 
body help us sing. Song 
174 from the Sons Boot : 
Oh, for a heart to praise my God, 

A heart from sin set free : 
A heart thBt alway3 feels the blood 
Bo freely split for me. 

Chorus. ■ 
So freely split for mo, 
So freely split for me, 

A heart that always feels the Blood, 
So freely split for me. 

We'll sing the fourth verse on our knees. 
Keep tt steady, drummer 1 Everybody 
close your eyes and sing 

A heart in every thought renewed 
And full of love Divine ; 

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good. 
A copy, Lord, of Thine. 
BROTHER H PRAT. 

■'Lord, help every soul present to realize 
afresh something of the true meaning oi 
Chrlstmas-the stable-the manger. We 
bless Thee for Bethlehem ! It waB a 
long, long way for Thee to come to seek 
ub and find us, and bring us back to 
God. but You came, glory be to Thy 
name ! We seek to follow in Thy foot- 
steps, but, oh, my Lord, help us to hcgln 
where Thou didst begin, to give up all lor 
Thee, to be willing to be emptied — 
humbled— become servants, obedient unto 
death. Of ourselves we cannot, but 
with Thee In us, we can. Oh, Tbon 
blessed Christ of Christmas, come to us 
again this morning, bringing life to the 
dead, peace to the weaned, and life more 
abundaitt to Thine own, and we'll Ia> 
all the glory at Thy dear feet." 

(Everybody say "Amen :") 

We'll sing the thtrd verse of song ISA, 
and then we'll havo a holiness testimony 
from Adjt. Hughes, of London, Ont. 
"Me with a quenchless thirst Insplru, 
A longing iiOnlte desire. 

And All my craving heart. 
Leas than Thyself, oh, do not give. 
In might Thyself within me live. 

Come all Thou haat and art," 

How then, Adjutant, God bless you ! 

A1JJT. HUGHES, of London, Ont.: "The 
Holy Spirit has been teaehlng me lately 
the reality of that prayer of Jesus In 
the 17th chapter of St. John, where He 
prayed "THAT THEY MAY BE ONE"— 
jne with Christ, not simply to be near 
Him, not simply to too like Him, but to 
be ONE WITH HIM. 

Oh, blessed fact, I can be one with Urn 
Lord Jesus, completely bound up and 
wound up and all Intermingled with Him. 
The Holy Spirit Just making Jesus Christ 
the ltvln» power In me. 

OH, FOR THAT INDWELLING HOLY 
SPIRIT, that oould take Saul of Tarsus. 
who, with all the power of his being waw 
hurling himself against Jesus Christ, de- 
termined to crowd Him out of the world, 
and brought him to the point where he 
said, "I am crucified with Christ, never- 
theless I live, yet not I, but Christ llveth 
in me ; and the life which I now live In 
the fleBh I live by the faith of the Son 
oi God who loved me and gave Himself 
for me." 



"One with my Lord, 'tis glorlouB to know 
The bwrlers are broken and gone ; 

Wherever he leadeth me gladly I'll go, 
For I and King JesuB are one, 



Jesus with me Is united, 

Doublings and fears are all gone!, 
With Him now my soul Is delighted, 

I and my Jesus are one." 

Now- a word from North Dakota. CAP- 
TAIN McGILL, of Mandan. 

" i cannot look back upon a. life of 
drunkenness ond crime— that was not my 
experience. I, no doubt, was regarded 
by those who knew me as a moral young 
man, but sin had struck its roots deep 
Into my heart, and waa shooting forth 
Its branches In my Ufa In some, sin 
grows In wild luxuriance and blossoms, 
betokening the nature of the tree, soon 
overspreading tho life nnd hastening one 
on to 

AOUTttt of TMisanA Sorrow- 
But I was more guarded— the blossoms 
were plucked off, the harvest delayed 
somewhat, but the root was gathering 



strength, and shot forth a now shoot— 
unbelief. This grew without restriction. 
I 

Turned tram, tie BlUo- 
Would scan tho wide universe In senrch 
of God and concluded there was none. 

Darkness was mine. I'm a Salvationist 
to-day. Let mo tell you how tt happened. 
Bincerlty-leaving its sureat seal, a tear- 
awakened within me genuine interest, 
and drew from me a f rank acknowledge- 
ment of my darkness and ignorance. I 
wanted the experience I saw others en- 
joying, came to the Army penitent form, 
got the peace of God, the assurance of 
salvation the next day. Thnt was th» 
4th of June, '87, Have- had ten years 
and six months of S. A. warfare. 

Hy sonl units ta tho tore of God. 

His promises are very real to me. Life 
Is now worth living, and eternity full ot 
promise." 

After the next chorus we'll have one 
or two testimonies from the sisters. 

"Oh, the peace the Saviour gives, 
Peace I never knew before. 

And my way has hrlghter grown 
Since I've learned to trust Him more." 

Let us sing the last two lines this way: 



Thank God for the past, but let ub 
remember that "He who hath helped us. 
will help, and He who hatb ted us hither- 
to wilt lead henceforward. Hallelujah ! 

Now CAPTAIN NORMAN, of Arnprlor: 

"I had not been long converted before 
I realized that nothing short of a holy, 
sanctified life, would merit the smile 
and favor of God, and I longed to llvs- 
Buch a. life, but doubts and fenrn barred 
the way,, and kept God's perfect love 
from coming into my soul. 
"Ah, those barriers that had hindered 

Me and Jesus being one. 
When those waves came o'er mo sweeping 

Christ was left, but they were gone." 

I will not soon forget one beautiful 
Sunday morning, gettlngalone with God; 
and there, with prayera and tears seeking 
perfect deliverance from all sin. But 
not till I ceased rrom my struggling did 
Ho give His peace to me. 

Not long after I bid good-bye to loved 
ones nnd friends and went to the Train- 
ing Garrison In Toronto, where I e am 
a very profitable time. It would take too 
long to enter into all the details of my 
life since I hecamo an officer, sufficient 
to say. that 

I Have Found God's araoo Bnfflotent 
for Mo. 

and I believe will be for others If they 
•only trust In Him. Looking back upon 
my life, I am only sorry i aid „ot make 
better use of my time, talents nnd oppor- 
tunities. By God's grace I mean to fluht 
on. 

"From all the doubts that have filled me 

with gloom, 

Cleansing for me, eleanslng for me I 

From all the fears that would point me 

to doom, 

Cleansing lor mo, cleansing for me I 

Jesuit although I may not understand, 

In childlike faith now I put forth m> 

hand, 
And through Thy word and Thy grace I 
shall stand, . 

Cleansed by Thee. 
Now before .Adjt. Magee reads and 
speaks to us, Adjt. Taylor, of Slmcoo, 
will tell us how he got sanotlfled. Every- 
body who welcomes the Adjutant, fire a 
volley I (Amen I) 

ADJT. TAYLOR : 

"I well remember the date end circum- 
stances under which I waa sanctified, In 
foot there has been no event In my llfo 
that Is so indelibly stamped upon m» 
. memory. 

It was during a most powerful series 
of Camp Meetings on Well's Hill, To- 
ronto, in the summer of '89. 

For weeks my sou] nad 

Lenged irith oa Unutterable Detdro to 
Know Christ 

In His fullness and to be emptied of self, 
which seemed to taint even the best of 
my services for God. . 
"Oh, that ihe Comforter would come. 

Nor visit as n transient guest, . 
But flx in me His constant home,' 

And take possession -of my breast, 
And make my heart HIb loved abode, 

A temple of th" Indwelling God." 

This was my soul's ceaseless ory. On 



the "6th of August I felt I could go no 
- further, nor undertake-any more spiritual - 
work till my prayer waa answered. I 
spent the day alone In fasting and pray- 
er. In the evening Brigadier (then Major) 
Margetts came Into the tent with some 
Instructions about a meeting for me. to 
lead the following dsy. Another meeting? 
How could II 

Oh, the anguish of that moment— duty 
domondlng service that I felt myselt 
spiritually unfit to render t What should . 
I do f. Draw back, I dare not ; go for- 
ward. I could not. 

In my helplessness I could only cast 
myself upon God. I did so. Falling upon . 
my knees, I cried out, "I. will. Lord, I 
will Lord." 

That moment 

By Sonl ma Baptlnd witt the Solv 

and the glory' and presence of Jesus 
seomed to fill the tent. Plainer than 
words It came to me, thlB is the f ulfll- 
ment of the promise, "The Lord whom ye 
seek shall .suddenly come to His temple, 
etc.," and His coming was indeed as a 
"reflner'B fire," 

With tears of Joy I turned to the Mojoi 
and we embraced each other, laughing 
and weeping and praising God together. 

From that, hour I have realized as 
never before the nearness of God. This 
has been the secret of my soul's strength, 
A Constant Beallntlon of the mdweUlas 

of the Spirit of Christ, 
and I con trace every weakness and fall, 
ure to my falling to recognise His pres- 
ence. 

My present testimony— I have a clear, 
sky. I love the Lord with all my soul 
and strength. I love my work and nevei 
had brighter hopes for the Army's futuro 
than to-day." 

ADJT. MAO BE.— Solomon tolls ub that 
one of the seven things that the Lord 
hates is a proud look. 

Are you proud 7 

Have you a proud heart 7 

Is your pride easily touched ? 



You- say you art) sanctified, but- are 
proud 7 

"You are very happy. Yes, but' ore 
you proud 7 Proud of your hu- 
mility 7 Proud of your spiritual- 
ity 7 Proud of your appearance r 
Proud of your nobla birth 7 Proua 
of your Independence and wealth t 
Proud of your faintly 7 Proud of yrnit 
home ? Proud of your position 7 Proud 
of your ability to speak, or sing, oi 
pray 7 Proud of your musical abilities ? 
Proud of your success 7 

I have heard people speak of "pardon- 
able pride." Pride is such a low. mean 
deceitful sin that It should never be 
placed upon the list of commendable*. 
Tho devil loves pride, rt Is so subtle 
and serpent-Hke in Its movements. It gets 
right down Into the deepest recesses of 
the heart. It causes people to be selfish, 
crooked, nasty, ugly, pettlBb and nervouB. 
It makes oven some professors snarl, 
grumble, and fight, waver, waggle and 
bite. 

Sometimes it Is called "dignity." cr 
"eelr confidence," sometimes "self dc 
fence," and "honor," but It Is nothing 
less than dirt and the devil. 

Some people will loath a poor, weak, 
struggling, fallen creature while at tb» 
some time their own hearts are polluted 
and stinking with pride. 

Have you a proud heart 7 

Are you proud 7 

Thank God, there Is room at the Cross 
for Just such a vile sinner as you. His 
Blood can make the vilest clean. 

Strangely appropriate message from the 
Adjutant, especially in the light of Beth- 
lehem s manger. Comrade, let that rude 
mangor-cradle speak to you the glory of 
humility, and God'a thoughts about 
the sin of pride, whether of birth, poal- 
tion, talents, attainments — all, -ANY- 
?h H1N « «"" '<• 'orelgn to th" spiHTof 
• the Christ of Chris ijiias, "•."* 

vnSr'i 6 ^ lemn Beo «MneT question 
\OURSELF. What verdict do. you pro- 
nouns on yourself. Nay, further, what 
verdict does cod's spirit pronounce 7 

Answer while we sing 
"Now search me and try me, oh Lord, 

Now Jchus, givo ca r to my cry. 
See helpless I cling to Thy word, 

My soul to my Saviour draws nigh. 
w«'jrfi 9 „ b °T" ul 1 Sing it again ! Does 
He tell you to seek His face thtt He may 

™i,S - .. Fal th'ul Is He that hath 

called you who also will do It. " 
™ N h^ , T h0 "PWence this stand nnd 
with fixed bayonets sing with me 
"Tlie Cross now covers my sins 
The past is under the Blood 
I'm trusting In Jfsua for " a ,, ' 
My will Is tho will of my Qod,. 

vS^S' 11 ' God blcaa y° u a " ""i siv. 

you a han|.y nnd holy Chrletmns. 



fi Christmas Poem. 

By MRS, HENRY UOODERHAM. 

fMID ^tho joy and gladneBs of this 
happy Christmas time. 
For the crowning blcsBlng of our 
lives, the gift of love Divine, 
Let us turn aside to ponder on the 

BWe last SSJS kr^VX,,, 
with praises unto God. 

In this eyer-chanuhig Hf e of ours, which 

no human power can slay, 
.We must take time to examine our^ivos 

.„ H ™ wel1 "" watch nnd Pray ; 
vital importance of this, 

And with henrt-srarchlnffs true, our vows 
muT' ,h ° ileavcn ^^ «*y we 

All may not sit on a monarch's throne 
D > ,°!" i av0 eoIrora "'led with gold, ' 
But kindly deeds arc of priceless worth 

and con never bcr bought or sola - ' 
So the good things we have planned (6 do 

■ we must de without delay, 
For the present alone we can 'call our 

own, and not some other day.- 

So Gad gram that we may thoughtful be 
nnd earnest, true, and wise;- 

"With hearts at leisure from oumalri* 
to soothe and sympathize," 

For one of the principal Joys of Christ- 
mas Is to visit the poor and sad 

And, by timely gifts and kindly words 
the discouraged ones make glad. ' 

And love muBt be the ruling; spirit with 

kindred, friend or foe; 
By considerate actions and coorteou* 

ways the ChriBt-llfe In us show ■ 
For God will bless our efforts, (he selieii 

rule to regard. 
And true kindness to all, whatever befall 

will bring Its own reward. 

So may Christmas day bring ChrlBlnms 
love to all nations of the earth, 

And Joyful bells, with clnrlon sound, pro- 
claim the Saviour's birth ; 

And the praises sang by the Heivenlj 
Host, re-echo through all tha year, 

And God help our feet the way to keep. 
till again He doth nppcar. 



*■*■ 



FUlob SURRENDER 



Tunes,— Oh, Lamb of God, Thou wonder- 
ful sin-bearer <B.J., 01, 4 ; M.S., 11.; 
88). 

eOME, blessed. Lord, Thou source or 
life and glory. 
In my poor soul Thy uplrlt now out- 
pour : 
Help me henceforth to fight, and tell the 
story 
How Thou didst shed Thy blood mnn'i 
lost state to restore. 

Chorus. 

At Thy feet 1 fall, etc. 

Jesus, dear JesuB, bring mo closer to 
Thee, 
That I may clearer know Thy blosMfl 
-will! 
ThouRh so unworthy, Jesus, Thou dost 
hear me, 
My longing, walling heart, oven now, 
Thou dost fill I 

This very hour my all on Theo I venture, 
Arm'd with Thy power, I shall noL fear I 
the foe; 
Forth to the war with Blood-nnd-Kire I'll j 
enter, ' 

And help the lost Satan's power to o'er- ] 
throw. 

Though I am wealc,.on Thee I'll lean t» | 
help me ; | 

J To every cross I'll say, VThy will ba | 
done i" f 

Accept Just now my llfo's surrender to 
Thee— 
Thy Kingdom first I'll seek, nnd t* 
Thine, Thine alone. 



The poor drunkard's face takes a M 
of money to paint It, nnd equally »» 
much to keep It In repair. 

O 

Get a. tablet ot toilet soap, entitle^ 
"Others." Lather yourself threo Halts » 
Jay, and you will And tliiit your "orocB- 
ety," irritable nnturo will become hspPJi 
loving and chcorfuI.-LIcut. Kell. , 
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